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Advertiſement. 

HE conſiderable improvements which, 

it is thought, the Author has made in 

this Txactpy, from the judicious obſer- 

vations of ſome of his friends, and eſpeci- 

ally Mr. CyarLes Macklix, ſince its 

publication, will, it is hoped, make this 
SECOND EviTI0N acceptable. Fr 
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Dramatis Perſonæ. 


IX 15 


Mrszenlix, King of Leinfler, and Monarch of 
| Ireland. 

N1aLL, King of Ufer. 

StoxRnNa, Primate of Jreland. 


ReLi, | Prince of Breffney, } two of Malſech- 
Downnar, An Iriſh Chieftain, J lin's Generals. 
Mona, - Biſhop of Mh. 
5.277. An Iriſh Officer. | | | 1 
LLIN PEr 23" 
Cexnti, F Dk bation | i | 
It W DAN E S. 


* 


Tuxces1vs, King of Denmark. 
ALANOR, „ 


Zixv GAR, Daniſh Lords and Chieftains. 


Osx1ck, ' 7 
\ Officers, Soldiers, Attendants and Others. 
W OM E N. 


EzxanesTHA, Daughter of MaLsEcCuLin. 
IrhoxA, Her Confidante. 


Virgins and attendant Women. 


SCENE, the City of TAMOR, and the | 
Daniſh Army encamped before it, at ſome Diſtance, 
on a great Plain. | 


T O 


OR the religion, manners and cuſtoms of the 
Iriſb and Danes at the time the ſtory on which 
I founded my plot is related “, and that IAM BLAN D 
was at a time, the iſland of ſaints, the ſeat of the 
roufes, and the nurſery. of heroes, yet retained ſome 
of their wild and ſuperſtitious rites and ceremonies, 


_ as Davids, Babs, &c ; and that the Dax Zs 


were at that time, abſolute pagans and favages, be- 
lieving in oracles, prophetick dreams, witches, a 
paritions and prodigies of every kind, I would 7 2 
my. readers to the ingenious. Mr. OCONNORs 
difſertation on the hiſtory of IxzLannD, as allo to 
KEATING's and WARNER's hiftory thereof, and 
to MALLET's introduction to the hiſtory of Dx x« 


MARK. 


I rap at firſt concluded with the deaths of 
N1aLtt and ExxntsTHa ; then on the opinion of 
ſome, with the death of NIALL only; but after- 
wards, all my literary friends and peruſers, except 
one, adviſed a happy concluſion as the moſt agree- | 

| 43 able 


* The ninth century. 


* 
TO THE READER. 


ii 


able to poetical juſtice ; yet that one perſiſted, and 
with not a little zeal againſt it, for that the change 
might injure the whole. Either of the firſt cataſ- 
trophes was far more eaſily accompliſhed, but this 
matter is ſubmitted. . 


Bur whilſt I was compoſing this and my former 
attempt (my tragedy of ALMEYDA) I have full 
often wiſhed that I had never ſeen a line of that un- 
rivalled poet, the immortal SHAKESPEAR : for, 
the innumerable beauties which blaze through all 
his works, had made ſuch an n impreſſion on 
my mind and memory, that I could never ſet about 
forming the leaſt ſentiment upon any ſubjeR, either 
of human nature, or the buſineſs of life, that ſome 
of them did not immediately occur, and MAKE ME 
POOR INDEED- 


Hour although it be pronounced by ſome, that this 
amazing genius hath left nothing for poſterity, 
whilſt others (of whom I do confeſs I am one) as 
boldly pronounce, that there are ſeveral of his dra- 
matick productions, any ſingle one of which may be 
placed againſt all the like productions together 
that ever were of any others, antient or modern, 
for invention, imagination, ſentiment: and expreſſi- 
on; yet, at the ſame time, I cannot ſubſcnibe to 
the tyranny of many of his votaries, who, las if 
they were determined that this ſpecies of compoſi- 
tion ſhould never improve) will not bear an imitati- 
on of him in any thing, not even in the language; 
for inſtance, it ſo unfortunately happened to me, 
that there were three words together in one of the 
lines of my tragedy of Al uE VDA the ſame as in 
one of his, and this was commented on, with not 
a little aſperity; that this conſideration hath re- 
ſtrained many of real, great genius from entering 
the liſts, I do believe there is but little doubt. 


Tarn, 
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TO THE READ ER. mn 


Tarn, another and moſt lamentable one is this, 
that of all the civilized nations upon earth, Bai- 
TAIN, the boaſt of liberty, ſhould be the one where 
genius and the fine arts are the leaſt regarded, coun- 


tenanced, or encouraged. I fear, it has always 
been ſo; but for more than half of the preſent _— 
century, party writings, Libel, Opera. and Novel 1 
ha ve pA ingroſſed the attention, that there are but 2 
few readers of any other ſpecies of writing.—So- 2 


that, in all likely hood we may never expect to ſee 
in any of the BRITISH dominions, an æra, ſuch as 
of a PuiLir and ALexanDEx in GAE ; & 
Caxsarx and AuGusTus in Rows ; the Mapici 
in ITALY; or a Lewis the XIVthof FANG. 
Yet, notwithſtanding the ſevere inclemency of our 
climate to genĩuſſes, ſome, inferiour to none of thoſe 
in the times I have mentioned, have ariſen amon 

us ; but alas! though their works and names are 
immortal, their bodies periſhed for want, even of 
the common neceſſaries of life. © _ 


To conclude, if it ſhould happen to be my un- 
fortunate lot to be hereafter — for preſump- 
tion either in this, or my former attempt, I hope, 
that fame allowance will be made by the good-na+ 
tured of my readers, to an age of fifty years, (for 
ſo it was, when I began the Fit of them) and to 
a life, laborioufly ſpent, in not the ſprightlieſt of 
a'l buſineſſes, and that unleſs I had had reſolution 
enough to face the contempt I might be treated 

with, ſucceed as I ſhould, or ftarve in a garret, 
(the almoſt certain fate of Bzx1T1sn bards) I could 
but ſeldom have it in my power to fay with the im- 
mortal Max TAN poet, 


Poſthabui tamen illorum mea ſeria ludo. 
| VII. 


Yet I preferr'd my pleaſure to my gain. 
A 4 Dxvp. 


WIrnAr, 


i TO THE READER: 


W1THAL, that I can challenge the world to find 
in any of my publications, poetical, political or 
' otherwiſe, a ſingle ſyllable to the prejudice of my 
neighbour, or to the peace of ſociety in any reſ- 
peQ ; againſt truth, or the ſtricteſt principles of 
religion and virtue. | 


It may ſeem odd, that I have not written ſome 
Dzp1icaTt1oN for this Ess av: but I do not much 
affect Depicartions, they have ſo much the ap- 
pearance of flattery and ſelfiſh view, it muſt be e- 
qually hurting to a truly generous mind, to OFFER, 
as to RECEIVE them. If they are deſigned for 
profit, it is many to one, but diſappointment will 
follow, as there are few who have not vanity enough 
to conceive, that all the incenſe thus offered them, 
was no more than their due ; or if they be conſci- 
ous of the contrary, they in their hearts contem 
the flatterer, and it is ARRANT SATIRE ; but of 
this, he may be pretty certain, that he will make 
abſolute enemies -of all thoſe, who, either do nb” 
love, or who envy the patron he courts. 7 


P. S. Note, Tamor, afterwards (as it is now 
called) Taxa in the County of EAs T-MzArR, was 
the place of reſidence of the Monarchs of Is E- 
LAND, and where they held their provincial aſſem- 
blies and parliaments.—Por the ſtory on which this 
Tragedy is formed, ſee Doctor Warxnex's hiſtory 
of IxELAND, publiſhed by J. and R. Tonsow in 
the Strand, Lo DO. | 


PR O- 


| Extract: from the ENGLISH CriTICAL Re: | 
VIEWERS of July 1773. 


DRAMATI CAL. 


ThE SIEGE or TAM OR. A Tragedy. 
By Gox ES EDmonD HOWARD, E, 
34 Edit. 8. 15. 6d. Robinſon. 


d "HIS Tragedy is founded upon a tranſaction in 
the Iriſh annals of the ninth century; a period 
when the manners of that Country may be ſuppoſed 
to afford room for poetical deſcription : of which ad- 
vantage Mr. Howard has judiciouſſy availed himſelf. . 
It appears that he had at firſt concluded the drama 
with the death of ſome of the principal perſonages, 
but afterwards changed it to a happy iſſue, on the 
opinion of ſeveral friends, as being the moſt conſo- - 
nant to poetical Juſtice. One of thoſe, however, ſtill 
erſiſted againſt any alteration of the Cataſtrophe. 
or our own part, we are of opinion, that the ter- 
mination of the Tragedy either the one way or the 
other, does not materially affect the antecedent acts 
of the poem; and though we would by no means 
approve of eſtabliſhing the idea of poetical Juſtice 
into a general law, we confeſs ourſelves to be pleaſed. 
| *a 4. _ 
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With the öbſervance of it in this inſtance, "as our 
minds are thereby more agreeably affected at the at 
of Characters in whoſe favour the ingenious author 3 
has ſo deeply intereſted the paſſions. of. his audience? 
The merit of this Tragedy authorizes us to rank it 
amongſt the beſt dramatick productions of modern” 
times; and Mr. Howard does no leſs honour to Ireland: 
dy this happy exertion of his own genius, than by the 
favourable light in which he has placed the Characters 
of that Country, | "Lis 


* _ 


PROLOGUE, 


By MR. PETER SEG UIN. 


HE Grecian firſt, and next the Roman name, 

Had long monopoliz'd the trump of fame: 

t length, Britannia caught the lofty ſound, 

nd heroes, lovers, patriots roſe around. : 


To us alone, the niggard fates refuſe 

oe honours of the far-recording muſe ; 

though, Hibernia's patriots might preſume 

o rival thoſe of Sparta or of Rome ; 
Although, her heroes were as bold in fight, 

Her ſwains-as faithful, and her nymphs as bright. 


Here too, of yore, ſtupendous deeds were done, 
High conqueſts enterpriz'd, high honours won. 

To the fam'd facts ten thouſand harps were ſtrung, 
And what our fires achiev'd, their poets ſung : 

Yet here, alas! we boaſt no Homer born, 

No Shake/prar roſe, an intellectual morn ! 

To lift our fame perennial and ſublime, 

Above the dart of death, and tooth of time ; 
While gothic fires attack'd us as their prey, 

And, with our records, ſwept our none away, 


But lo! a bard, a native bard, t lat ; . 
Treads back the travels of ten ages pat; 

Plunging the gulph of long-involving night, ? 

Plucks forth the tale of virtue to the fight, 


And gives the living gloty to vu £ 
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O ſhame !'not now to feel, not now to melt 
At woes, that whilom your fam'd country felt ; 
Let your ſwoPn breaſts, with kindred ardours glow ! 
Let your ſwoln eyes, with kindred paſſions flow ! 
So ſhall the treaſure, that alone endures, 
And all the worth of ancient times—be yours ! 


Behold a royal, lovely, trembling maid ! 
Timid, yet fix d; determin'd, though diſmay'd ; 
Advent'rous, by a feeble arm, to gain 
What mighty hoſts had enterpriz'd in vain ; 

Ad vent'rous, at one daring ſtroke, to fave 
Her fire, her fame, her country, from the grave ! 


Bow, manhood, bow, the deed with wonder view, 


And give her bright'ning ſex the glory due. 

O | be your merits on yourſelves impreſt _ 
Take, take her patriot ſpirit to your breaſt, | / 
With all that can ennoble or refine, 

And lift the ſoul from human to divine; 

Till riſing in your worth this iſle thall prove 

The nurſe of valour, and the land of love. 


EPILOGUE, 
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By HEN Rv BROOKE, Eſq; £ 


78 night exhibits matter, true, as ſtrange, _ 2 
A ſage in law, turn'd poet - hat a change 7 


Tir'd of the jargon of his hum-dram books. 1 
Plowdens, Ventriſes and Coles, < | 


His mould'ring 
Sick of the unintelligible ſputter - | 

Of pleas, replies, rejoinder-and rehutter, 

He ſighs to taſte farſooth of . finer fare, 

Riſes to light, and breathes Parnaſſian air.” 

Talks you of ſentiment, affects to chat 

Of Virts, the Belles-letires, and all that; 

Writes ſonnets (fact) and ſends them to the preſs, 

Vea, aims to fabricate a play no leſs ; 

Twenty to one, within a little time, 

He gives you Coke.on Lyrtleton in rhyme. WM 


But, to my point; concerning the. male fellows 3 
What think you of his NI ALL, ladies r tell us. 
Ye ſee, whate'er the race that's to the fore, 
Tbere have been clever lads in time of, yore: | 

None of } kg flimſy ſhrinkers from a cuff, -3Y 
Your wiſhy waſhy, ſhimmy ſhammy tuff ;- | 3 
Your halt-ſex'd things, who fit. you the whole morn+- 

ing | | 
Curling, retouching, tiring and adorning ; | 
O, ſhame to manhood ! here, the queſtion ſet, _ 2 
Should theſe be fathers, what will be their “ get? | 


Now;, 


A term with jockeys and horſe-breeders.. 
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Now, for his heroine———ay, by the maſs l 
Let Europe ſhew me ſuch another laſ s ; 
What feats the enterpriz'd ! what feats atchiey'd f” 
A country by a ſingle wench retriev'd ! 
Her country ! yes, her country weare told, 

A country was a precious thing of old; | 
Though now——— 1 
but to be ſold. 


i 


Of no uſe in the world 


Well, let that paſs,—as far as I can ſmatter, 

Would ye, my honeſt feelings of the matter? 

I'd ſee my country burnt, ere I had ran 

The riſque ſhe did unless I lik'd the man; 

What! to be raviſh'd ? and againſt one's will ? 

A frightful caſe ! I tremble for her till. 

Had not her love ruſh'd timely in to fave her, 

Could ſhe have then with-held the wiſh'd for favour ? 

Good heav'n !——but to your judgments I ſhall 
leave her, | | 


WW 
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SCENE I. 
The CASTLE of TAMoR. 


Enter Re 1 1 and Mo RA x. 


E RE LI. 
HAT is the hour of night? 
Moran. 'Tis near the dawn; 


Scarce robs us of the day. 

1 It happens well, 

It may prevent ſurprize; for night and day 

Are now to us alike, who know no reſt. 

How bears our king the mighty woes that preſs him ? 
Moran. 2 as a rock, whoſe proud and jutting 

row tees - 

Fears not the weakneſs of its wave- worn baſe, 

And frowns upon the ſurge that works its run. 

Reli. Then, this fam'd city, ere to-morrow's eve, 

May, like Eamania's ſumptuous northern palace, 

Serve only as a tomb for its inhabitants. 


ans. . 


SIEGE or TAMOR. © 


But at this ſeaſon of the year, the darkneſs PAT (7; 
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2 Tux SIEGE or TAM OR. 
Moran. — ſeems decreed; no human aid can ſave 


Reli. The terms propos'd before the laſt aſſault, "ha 
Save to the king alone, ſeem'd fair to all, 
And in our perilous and deſperate ſtate, 
Such as weev'n with honour might receive. 
Moran. But he, ſtill obſtinate, diſdains to yield 3 
And now, tis faid, an herald is arriv'd, 
With the laſt ſummons the victorious Dane 
Vouchſafes to ſend to theſe devoted walls : 
Hence is the council ſuddenly aſſembled. 
Reli. And muſt all periſh, ſpight of proffer'd mercy ? 
Moran. Or rather ſay, to ſooth a teſty humour; 
But yet methinks, you would not have it ſo. 
Reli. I would I — prevent 
Moran. Then, hear me, prince. 
Long have we been in confidence united, 
And W have I been honourd with your friend- 
ip; | 
Nor are you ſtranger to my many ſufferings, 
The lights and all th' unmerited indignities, ' 
With which our monarch hath.of late opprels'd me; 
But above all, when, he beſtow'd the primacy- 
Againſt my right, againſt his royal promiſe, 
(Which ſhould be facred held as holy writ) 
On a mere ſtranger, that mean, ſervile flatterer, 
The proud Siorna, his new-choſen favourite. 
Reli. All _ ſurpris'd, but none could learn the 
cauſe 


Moran. Can I ſuch wrongs forget? ſuch wrongs 


forgive ? 
1 am not, (would I: were) of your mild nature; 
Yet would not, gentle prince, diſturb your peace. 
Reli. To meet repeated injuries inſenſible, 
Betrays an apathy of ſoul, not fortitude. 
Meran. Nor hath this King leſs wrong'd yourſelf 
than me. 
Reli. O] no his heart is ſpotleſs as the ſun, 
Warm as its heat, and as its light diffuſive. 
Meran. It grieves my ſoul to ſee you thus deceiv'd. 
Tis plain, your paſſion for his ſcornful en Fire N 
CM 


A AGE Dr.. 3 
Whom pray'rs, nor tears, nor vows of heart can : 


move, | | 
Hath made you blind to what is ſeen by all. 
Reli. Your words confound me much—tis— tis 
| too true, | 
I once ſo loy'd that beauteous, cruel princeſs, 
Ev'n to idolatry, that nought beſides 


In earth, or heaven, could win a thought from her. 


Moran. Did ſhe approve your flame ? 
Reli. | To fay ſhe did, 
1 might unjuſtly charge her. To ſpeak truly, 
She ſtill reluQant ſeem'd to hear my yows, 
And with indifference to behold my anguiſh. * 
| Moran. Knew you the cauſe? and did you fill 
urſue ? 

Reli. I cheriſh'd hope, indulging in the thought 
It might be virgin coyneſs ; then, her manner, 
Tho diſtant thus, was yet ſo gently- winning, 

It made my very tortures not diſpleaſing. 
But oh ! ſince her return from Leiner hills, 
Whether ſhe *ſcap'd, that fearful, fatal night, 
Veath's palace by the Danze was laid in aſhes, 
The deteſtation which ſhe cannot hide, 

So racks my foul, that life's not worth my care. 


you ? 
Reli. Wherefore it is, I cannot form a thought. 
Moran. Know then, the rumours ſuch. Some 
youthful hero, | 
Of pans and name uaknown, in bappy moment, 
With deed of wondrous valour interpos'd, 


Aud from the ſpoiler ſnatch'd the beauteous innocence. 


Reli. Diſtracting ſounds ! now, fortune, do your 
wortt ! | 

Moran. Yet that's not all. | 

Reli. Worſe cannot be: yet Pm prepar'd to hear: 

Moran. hat (aid her royal fice to your fond ſuit ? 

Reli. Her heart, he faid, was her's, and ſhould be 


free : 
Yer, 


Meran. Some rival, it is like, has won her from 


- 
1 


3 
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Vet, how ſoe' er he might the matter weigh, 
The time was then unapt, amid the ruin | 
With which our hapleſs country ſtood ſurrounded. 
Moran. He taught another leſſon to his daughter. 
Reli. 1 have a care; mean you the good old 
ing? IE az | 
Moran. Young prince, I would not ſpeak, but 
what I know. 
Reſt then aſſur d, he has deceiv'd your honeſty ; - 
Hath he not charg'd her on her filial duty, 1 
Moſt ſtrictly charg'd her, never to debaſe 
Her royal houſe, nor match beneath its dignity ? 
Reli. What, meaning me? I 
Moran. It was of you he ſpoke. 
Reli. It cannot be. It is againſt his nature; 


Gainſt all the virtues of his noble ſoul. 


Moran. I ſee my friendſhip hurries me too far, 
You with to be deceiy'd I've been too free. 
Reli. Were you a witneſs to this fatal charge? 
Moran. I ſaid as much before. +3: 
Reli. And heard the words? 
Moran. I vouch it on the credit of my prieſthood. 
Reli. I'm all on fire-----ye pow'rs | what this to 
me ! | 
To me, whoſe lineage as his own is royal? 
To me, who twice, had in the bloody field 
Shelter'd his aged body with mine own ? 
O fay ! What ſhall I do? | 
Moran. There may be means, 
By which this cruel fair may yet be yours. 
Reli. Be mine [- you trifle with my peace - what 
means? . | 
Moran. May I now truſt you with a fearful ſecret ? 
Reli. Doubt not my faith: I link my fate with 
yours. Ba: 
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Found of a trumpet 
Meran. This is our ſummons to attend the council. 


Reli. Wherefore, in haſte relate. | 
| (Second found) * 


Sad Vc. 


Moran. Time won't permit; 
Let it ſuffice, until we meet again, 


That 


. 


L 


2 A TRAGEDY... 8 
That 'twixt the Dane and me ſome intercourſe 


Reſpecting much your intereſt and mine 
Hath lately paſs'd ; mean while, I pray you, prince, 
Be filent of this matter | — x 


Reli. As, the grave. 
How tardy time will creep till next we meet] 


SCENE I. 


Diſcovers MALsECHLIN in council with 
SioxNA, Moran, RELii, DoNNAL, and 
other Lords and Chieftains, 


MarlszcHLiiN- F< 
Y lords and chiefs, our haſty midnight ſum- 


mons | 

Is to receive this meſſage from the Dane ; 
So, for your council, what may yet be done 
For freedom, or for life. 

Moran. Foorlife, my liege, 
Something may yet be done by quick ſubmiſſion; 
For freedom, nothing. What avails our courage, 

If whilſt we ſhut out foes we keep in famine ? 
Three days are paſt fince our deſponding troops, 
Before by toil and keen diſeaſe near waſted, 

Have taſted aught of food, fave ſuch as brutes, 
If not by ſharpeſt hunger preſs'd, would loath ; 
And now they fall by heaps in every ſtreet. 1 
Confuſion, death and horrour rage around us, 
Nor prudence can prevent, nor valour ſave. 

Malſech, Then, let us borrow ſafety from deſpair. 
No choice remains. Though danger preſs on danger, 
And horrours multiply, true fortitude | 
Diſdains to yield, and greater grows by ſuff ring. 

Reli. oy might we not deſpair, yet might we 

pe, 


Did 
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Did not each hour bring news of freſh ſupplies, 
Of fleets and armies from Norwegia's ſhores, 
To ſweep us from the earth. Tis wanton waſte; | 
The rapine of barbarity, not war. 
Malſech, O! may th' almighty arm at once o'er- 
whelm 3 he 55 
This ſpacious iſle beneath the circling main, 
Its name and its memorial quite efface, 
And fink it from the annals of the world, 
Ere the laſt remnant of her free-born ſons 
Stretch forth their willing necks to vile ſubjection! 
We had you ſummon'd hither to conſult 
On means of ſafety, not of ſure diſhonour. 
Don. Kingdoms by fear alone have oft been loſt. - 
Meran. As oft too have they fall'n by vain pre- 
ſumption. | 
Sierna, What do I hear? ye tutelary powers! 
Baniſh deſtructive diſcord from our councils! | 
Submit to Denmark—O ! forbid, it heaven, 
Beneath the veil of proffer'd terms this ſpoiler 
Means only to betray——ſubmit to ſlav'ry ! 
Ere theſe ſhould be the terms, to-morrow's ſun 
Shall ſee this head uncoiff d, theſe hoary locks 
Preſs'd under iron ; whilſt I fight and bleed 
A champion for the croſs againſt theſe pagans. 


Enter an Officer. 


Officer. My liege, an herald from th' invader's 
camp | 
Hath been admitted at the weſtern gate, 
And craves your inſtant ear. 


Malſech. Conduct him hither. 
Enter Z1nGAR- 


Lingar. I come the voice of Denmar#s mighty 


Before whoſe throne, the northern world lies proſtrate, 
Bearing his lateſt and his fix'd reſolves. 
Mal ſech. 
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Malſech. Be brief; nor thus with needleſs circum- 
_ ſtance, 8 71 0 Non 
Suſpend the hoſtile purpoſe of your — ; 
ingar. Then briefly thus. Our lord monarchs 


That you do forthwith ſend your beauteous daughter 
An hoſtage of your fealty ; on this, ” | 
He'll ſtraight withdraw his forces from your walls, 
And fix you on the Meatbian throne ſecure; | 
But ſhould you fail, he ſwears by his black enſign, 
The raven, whoſe dread wings o'er-ſhade the world, 
This iſland ſhall not henceforth have a name. 

To this, he ſeeks no-anſwer but compliance. 


Mean while, he wills all hoſtile acts ſhall ceaſe. 


(Exit. 
Malſech. Ha! what ſaid the caitiff ? haſte, bring 
him back. | 
Empale him on the rampart. 
Sierra. With ſubmiſſion, 


By this delay, my liege, we gain ſome hours 

Of reſpite and of truce ; what they may bring 

Of new ond wond'rous birth, ſhould heav'n relent, 
Which yet may be, ſeems worthy of a pauſe. - 


Malſech. My child! my daughter! O infulting 


| tyrant! 
An hoſtage, ſaid he not ?—what, turn a parricide ? 
By mine own. hand to yield this lovely innocent 
To an undying death ? to ſtain her honour, 
And the high honour of her royal line 
With everlaſting infamy ? periſh firſt ! 
Periſh Malſechlir's lineage ! -periſh worlds! 

Siorna. Yes, one and all, all in one gen'ral ruin! 
And may contagion from our heaps of ſlain | 
Quickly diſperſe in thick conſuming plagues 
O'er all their hoſt, ere we ſhquld thus ſubmit! 

Malſech. Where are you now, my ſons ? where, 

where my champions ? 
My firſt born Conna/, firſt in glory's field; 
** Cormac and Heber of the forward ſpear, 
And Dermed of the maſſy ſhield ? where Donnal, 
** Whoſe voice was foremoſt in the charge to battle? 
« Donoch 
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„ Donoch the rock, and Conatry the roe, 
* And Maony that ſhot upon the prey, 
« As with an eagle's wing ? alas ! alas! 
As ſome old oak, of ev'ry branch deſpoild, 
Upon the blafted heath, how have you left-me | 
Naked to the ftorm ! yet thanks, gracious heav'n | | 
Fighting for freedom, they have nobly periſh'd, 
And liberty ſhed tears upon their graves—— _ 
That—that—all that I have endur'd—But—this —— 

(He goes off much agitated, and the council 


eaks up. 
| Moran an4REL1 come farwa#d. 


Reli. What yield the town to flaughter and to ra- 
pine ? 3 
Moran. Again I tell you, prince, that tis agreed 
Betwixt the Dane and me, on oath moſt ſacred, 
That not a life ſhall fall. | 
Reli, It cannot be. | 
Moran. You keep the weſtern gate ? 
Reli. | It is my watch. 
Moran. And your ſtout clan of thoſe who guard 
the walls, 
Two hundred tell at leaft ? | 
Reli. »Tis ſo, what then? 
Moran. — your concurrence J have fix'd, that 
there 
The foe ſhall on a ſignal be admitted: 
Reſiſtance then were vain, all muſt ſubmit. 
And more, t enſure ſucceſs, I have engag'd 
The valiant Regan, whoſe repeated wrongs, 
From this inſulting king, bear hard upon 
His noble ſpirit, firmly to our party. 9 
Should this miſcarry, I've prepared a frigate 
At the next beach, which may convey us hence 
In ſafety with our friends to ia's ſhore, 
Reli. And how by this, am I to gain the princeſs ? 
For with ſuch hopes methought you flatter'd me. 
Moran. Amidſt th' alarm you may with eaſe convey 


hex 
To 
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To the ſame veſſel; thence your after treatment 
May win her to your with. 5 bs 
N.. hig with the thought, 
My ſoul can know no reſt, till it's accompliſhed. 
Moran. Thus ſhall you ſnatch her from moſt ſure 
perdition. : a = | D 
Reli. Would that it were without a ſtain effected l 
Moran. Neceſſity compels and will excuſe ; | _  -- 
No means beſides can fave, and gratitude 
Muſt in the end work ftrongly in your favour, 
Reli. It ne'er can be. Is not her heart another's ? 


And Oh ! love's joys without the heart are lifeleſs. 
But were her ſcorn to kill me, yet I could not, 
By heav'n ! I could not bear to injure her. 


Moran. Then ceaſe, and ſee her made a helpleſs prey * 


To ſome relentleſs ruffian's violation. | 
Reli. Name it no more—there's madneſs in the 
| thought. _ | 
I would at all events convey her hence, 
Soon as the Danes poſſeſs the weſtern gate; 
Wherefore,. PlI haſte to fix a choſen party 
For the great purpoſe fit; a while farewell. 


8 S. E. Narr 


The Daniſh Camp on a great Plain, the 
City of TAM OR in View. Tuxcxsrus, 
Al Avon, and other Chieftains and Offi- 
cers. | © FOR ee 

Tonczsius. ul 

HY not renew th' attack upon thy walls? 

The ling'ring progreſs of this fiege diſtracts 

1 1 | $) voor) 

Beſides a breach was made; what fay'd them then? 
Alanor. Sure of ſucceſs we mounted it trjumphavt, 

But found a trench before us wide and deep,” 

Through which a torrent ran; and, from within, 


( Exeunt; | 
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Such ſhow'rs of darts and ſtones were pour'd ia 
ceſſant | 

Upon your troops, to narrow i pace confin'd, 

The breach was quickly choak'd with dg 
heaps. 

Turge. Be henceforth women call'd ; ye are not 

"= ven. (55 
Ye had mere ſhadows only to encounter, 
Nought but the refuſe of diſeaſe and famine, 
Whom even the wind of your well-brandiſh'd fal- 
chions 
Had levell'd to the earth, bad ye but fought. 
Arms will no more become ou, hang them u 
- And let ruft waſte them, fo =_ fame is peri 'd. 
(To Alanor) What from Ma [ſechlin ? will he ſend 
his daughter. 

Alaner. As yet the meſſenger is not return'd. 

Turge. Away then to the walls ; 'tell this fool TY 
That Tſtantly he ſend her to the fort, | 
Elſe, valour fail me! if another ſun 
Sets, ere his Tamor ſhall be laid in aſhes. 

Alanor. Dare I preſume ? | 

Turge. Be wiſe, nor tempt my wrath. 
"Twas you I truſted to ſecure her for me 
The night I ſeiz'd her when I ſtorm'd Meatb's caſtle ; 
How ſhe eſcap'd I have not yet been fſatisfy'd. 

Alanor. By Denmark's Gods! I did what man could 

do 
Witneſs the ſcars from wounds I then receiv'd ! 
I ſtraightway ſent her with a truſty convoy 
To Leinfler's hills, whither you deſtin'd her; 
But on the way, it chanc'd a ſingle arm, 
By all believ'd ſome being more than mortal, 
Thence, ſpight of all refiſtance, bore her off. 
Turge. No more away, and execute my orders. 
| ( Alanor goes 17 
Gods ! Shen I firſt beheld her love! form, 
*Midft all the horrors of that dreadful night, 
The crackling flames, the ſhrieks and dying groans, 
Proftrate imploring mercy at my feet, 


All thought ſhe was from the celeſtial manſions, 
T hither 


— 


A HA GEDY. 1 as 


T hither diſpatch'd, to ſtay the bloody carnage, 

Th uplifted ſword ſtood in the air ſuſpended, 

And defolation at her preſence ſmil d. 

I muſt poſſeſs her, tho' *twere at the price 
Fall the conqueſts that my arms have won. 


* 


Enter Atawon) > 


Alanor. My liege, I ſeiz'd a ſtranger near the fort, 
Who fays he brings ſome meſſage from the walls, 
To be imparted to your royal ear. | 
7 nn. Wa him approach; methinks I know his 


Exit Al Ax ox, and re-enter with an Iriſb Chieftain, 


Chief. Thus low before lerne's mighty conqu”rour, 
Moran, Meath's prelate, bade your ſervant bow, K 
And bleſs your victor arms He and young Neli, 
Breſfneys ſtout prince, who guards the weſtern gate, 
Have ſent me to aſſure you of their aid. Sh 
For this, a body of your choſen forces, 

By me conducted, there ſhall win admittance. 
Turge, 2 grateful thanks to our much honour'd 
friends, 
Tell them, Turgeſius, whom thou haſt beheld, 
Accepts the fair conditions of their ſervice. 
Say, if I win the city by their aid, 
My love and gratitude ſhall in return 
All expeQation paſs. You alſo, chieftain, 
For this your friendſhip ſhall meet due reward. | | 
ot (He takes Alanor apart) | 
See him conducted from the fort in ſafety.” A 
Yet firſt, it may be fit to ſound him further. | * 
For theſe foul traitors, let them be the firſt 5 
That in the conflict fall beneath your ſwords. 
He who betrays one maſter will another, f 
When &er the lure of ſelf advantage prompts him. 
| ( Maſſenger goes of) 


Enter 
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Enter in haſte a Chieftain of 7 Turgefiur's party. 
Chief Pardon this bold intruſion, but the impor | 


tance 
Of the report I bring claims quick diſpatch. N 
Your fleet has by the deſperate foe been baff c. 
Turge. By Thor ! 'tis falſe. Whence got they fleets, 
or troops ? . 
Chief. They were collected by the fierce Ceallachan, 
Momonia's prince, your tributary vaſſal, 
Who hath of late revolted ; for high deeds, 
Amidſt [:rne's chiefs, of brit reno wn. 
Turge. Where was this battle fought 2—tis all a 
dream, 4 
Chief. From off the ſtormy 2 of Dunum's rocks. . 
For three ſucceſſive days the fleets engag'd ; | 
When, conqueſt to your ſhips at length inclining 
(I ſpeak, my liege, but what mine eyes 15 


Two of their chiefs in ſeparate gallies ſped, 


And, clofing with the mighty floating caſtles, 
Wherein your two moſt yaliant leaders fought, _ 
Boarding, they ſeiz'd them in their ſinewy arms, 
And inſtant plung'd into the. gulphy deep. 
What thence enſued, already I've relat 

Turge. Away let all be _ for our onſet, F 
Our ladders, batt'ring engines, balls of fire. 
By the immortal ſhades of our great anceſtors ! 
By all who gloriouſly in battle fell! 
Should this old king not forthwith ſend” his daughter, 
Nor ſex, nor age, nor infancy ſhall *ſca 
Eternal Yeden ! mighty God of battles ! 
Whom on the cloudy top of Torneo's hill 
In thunder oft we've heard, if cer your votary 


- Hath with triumphant ſpoils your fanes adorn'd, 


Or with the blood of victims lay'd your altars, 

Be now propitious ! give us to deſtroy 4 
This cbriſtian iſle, that dares contemn your power, 
d with irrev'rence treat your ſacred rites. _ 
Aided by thee, we will their temples waſte. | 

From Liffey's banks to Banna's rapid tide, 


Slaughter and death ſhall ceaſeleſs wade in blood. 
X ACT 


A TRAGE DT. 23 
| ACT 1. : 
s C EN R K ot 
A Platform before the Caſtle. 


MALSECHLIN and ULL1N. 


MALSECHLIN. 
88 my unequall'd ſorrows never ceaſe ? 
Eight ſons have bled by the invader's ſword. 
My queen, my ſoul's far dearer part, confum'd 
Amidſt the conflagration of my palace, | 
When hither I was drivin=—a daughter now, 
The comfort of mine age——the only pledge 
Of chaſte connubial joys that fate had ſpar'd, * 
To be——heart-killing thought ! to be demanded, 
A facrifice to this fell, pagan raviſher |! 
Ullin. My ſympathiſing heart feels all your ſorrows. 
Malſech. Fathers alone can feel a father's ſuff rings; 
But mine of all ſtand firſt. How mine eyes ache 
Ullin. Tis nature's friendly ſummons to repoſe ; 
Such watchings would exhauſt the ſtrength of youth. 
Malſech. I will obey ; follow me to my chamber, 
And bring thy plaintive harp, with it a lay, 
If ſuch thou haſt, will ſuit my mighty woes. 
| (Exit Ulia) 


ET 


er, 


Enter Downar. 


O!] Donna] Donnal ! ſhould our ſcheme miſcarry, 
And my ſweet dove become this yulturt's prey. 
Have you yet ſent our anſwer to the Dane ? 

Donnal. By this tis at the camp. 

B Malſech, 


\ ET 
| 
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Malſech, | Would 'twere recall'd! 
I like it not, all chances are againſt it — 
And yet my country 


(A tumultuous 95 is heard) 
Ha | what can this mean ? 
Donnal. It ſeems the * of tumult. 
Malſecb. ſte, inquire. 
( Donnal goes out.) 
Heav'n ſure has doom'd me never to know reſt ! 


DonnaL re-enters in haſte. 


Donnal. My bows, a numerous party of the citizens 
Aſſembling throng the paſſage to the caſtle, 
And with admittance to your royal preſence. 

Malſech. Admit them ſtraight. The cars, the Wy 

of kings 

Be ever free and open to their people. 
'The power heay'n gives us, is to guard their —5 
Redreſs their wrongs, and make ſubjection hap 


Donnal. But, through impatient fears, hoh d they | 


demand 
Inſtant compliance with the proffer'd terms, 
(For ſuch the rumour was, as I paſs'd hither) 
Say, would, my liege, the city then ſurrender ? 
Malſech. Should it be aught that reaſon muſt not 
ield, 
And that — can't with gentle counſel ſooth them, 
Then muſt ſtern fortitude oppoſe the torrent; 
The public truſt, the public ſafety claims it. 


Enter a body of Citizens. 


What would our citizens ? 
iſt Citizen. O beſt of kings ! 
There is no pow'r on earth can fave us now, 


And Denmark in ſome moments will o'erwhelm us. 
Enter 
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Men 0 "Enter mate Citizens... 


2d Citizen. worn out with famine, toll a 
and watching, 18 
We can nb longer beat our grievous burthen : 
Ev'n as we walk, 05 drop; z the famiſh 'd Geer, 
Under the prefſurt of his arms expires, 
And hideous groans and howlings fill our ſtreets. : 
3d Citizen. And, ſhould we wait the ſtorming of 
the breach, 
They'll ſpare nor age, nor 1 
th Citizen. Alas ! our wives, our * daughters ! 
Malſech. And what's your purpoſe ? *- 
iſt . To throw our dauer wide open to the 
3 
And proſtrate to implore the conqu 'ror's my 
Malſech. Not ſo, my ſons ; I will not fo betray 
you. 
Mercy——and from Tur geftus — my wre 
As ſoon you may the ſavage tyger ſooth, 
To give you friendly ſhelter in his den : of 
Nor fex, nor innocence can move his pity. 

1ſt Citizen, 8 we ſubmit, it may. 

2d Cifizen, 28 ope our gates. 

3d Citizen, heralds twice have. are us 

terms of par! 

Malſich. Hath this f. fell pagan ever yet kept faith? 
He talks of peace, but treach'ry's in his heart. | 
Doth he not triumph in the breach of comp 
By which our iſle's one univerſal waſte? 
On us alone our country's fate depends. 
What, what are tortures ? What a thouſand Atte 
To loſs of honour, loſs of hea v'n-born freedom 8 
Life is not life, where liberty is loſt. | 

Citizen, Peace, hear him! hear hip! hear our 

glorious monarch. 

Maljech: But, if. you chooſe to be eternal les, 
Call in your maſters, ſtretch your grovling necks 
Beneath the feet of your inſulting tyrants, * 

r it not been for our inteſtine broils, 
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The Dane with all his northern pow'rs united 
Neer could have brought us to this ebb of miſery. 
Think on the loſſes I've already borne ! - 
O] think on what I yet may bear for you - 
But if this won't content, then take your king, 
If that ye came for; bind theſe aged arms, _ 
And yield me up the pledge of your allegiance.0 | 
Remember yet, what ever limb you ſeize . . f 
Of this old corſe, ye then arreſt a part 
Hath bled for you. | Mar 
Citizen. Firſt periſh ! periſh all ! 
Ere dream of ſuch a deed—— lead on, lead on | 
To inſtant death —better than yile ſubjeQion, 
Or die by piece-meal. we. un 
Mal ſech. Ol to what end ? 
Tis not a ſudden ſtart of deſp'rate rapture 
That gives true valour's proof: the trumpet's clang 
May rouſe to courage ev'n the daſtard foul, 
But to view death, in ſilent, flow approach, 
In the receſſes, in the gloomy chambers 
Of famine and diſeaſe——to hear the voice 
Of helpleſs infancy in fruitleſs cries N 
Pour forth its moan to thoſe were wont to ſuccour, 
Till on its lips the fault ring accents die; | 
To ſee the languid eye of fainting beauty 
Speak more than tongue of eloquence can utter, 
Until it cloſe in death: All this to ſee, | 
Yet to ſtand firm, were to be truly conqu'rors. 
Such were your anceſtors in this fam'd city. _ 
And ſhall their ſons be leſs ? you pauſe, my friends 
Soul-pleafng-ſight ! I ſpy the burfting tear; 
The tide of patriot love that ſwells your hearts, 
iſt Citizen. Hath ever prince for people ſhewn 
ſuch love ? 
A love that conquers nature's fondeſt ties? 
All. We will ourſelyes aſcend-and man the walls. 
Malſech. O glorious tranſport ! ſure preſage of 
triumph. _ a nl 
How my heart ſwells ! each arm is now an hoſt. - 
Again, our ſinking tow'rs ſhall raiſe their heads; 
Again, our ramparts brave th' infulting foe ; 


Come, 


A PRAGEDY.' 1 
Come, bloody Dane ! come, learn our fix'd reſolve ; 
* ſcorns thy power, and will be free. 
All. Freedom or death. Jcra ſhall be free. 
e 
O 9 t. 
Male E 
Malſech, Rel en me hence? where ? 
impoſſible. | 
Hath not the ruthleſs ſavage claim'd my child 
rann NR, 
queſtion |: * 
I dare not utter it, it leads to madpaſa 
To murder — murder of her, and by this hand — 
A father's hand rather than what 0 ſtop 
Stop, thought each image you preſent ſtrikes. 
And wrings my agonizing ſoul with tortures. 
Doanal. O fir | ſuppreſs theſe thoughts—— not 
pyouthh itſelf, 
Could bear ſuch toils, and on that precious life 
Depend the hopes of all. Permit me then, 
To pray, that you will court ſome ſmall repoſe. | 
ech. Lend me thine arm; ſupport me to my 
chamber * 
And tell the good Szorna, I would ſee him, 
Ev'n now, —come toe yourſelf—Donnal! Donnal [— 
My thoughts are deſperate——l1 muſt nn them, 
Or they will conquer me. Wt 
Donnal. Heav'n grant the firſt ! 
11 (Tho go of} 
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A Grove near the Caſtle of TAM OR, 
and a Gothic Cathedral at a ſmall 
7 4440 TIRUNOE. -/ + (5 po 
Enter Niall in the Habit of a Peaſant. 


HIS is the ſacred grove, and you the altar. 
About this hour, *tis ſaid, ſhe daily paſſes 
This way, to mattin ſervice in the temple. 


EE RNESTHA and ITHONA appear at a ſmall diſtance 


And lol two hither move in female garb, 

And one is veil'd ; perhaps it is my love. 

I will not yet appear *till I know more. 

This friendly tuft conceals me from their view. 


(ExxnesTnAa and IrRONA approach. Attendants at 
ſome Diflance) lrg" 3 

Eerneſ. Here let us pauſe a while——the early bell 
For mattin ſervice hath not told as yet. Wr Bah 
How lovely looks the morn midſt all this ruin ! 
The feather'd warblers of this vocal grove _ 
In perfe& tranſport chant their love-tun'd lays, 
Unconſcious of reſtraint to mar their bliſs. 
The flow'ry fields in vaſt profuſion pour 1 
Their treaſur'd ſweets, and fill with rich perfumes, 
Wafted on zephyr's wings, the fragrant air, 
And all in concert hail the cheerful day; 
Whilſt all my thoughts are ſorrow and deſpair. 

Itbona. Ah ! princeſs, why wilt thou indulge ſuch 
| thoughts ? 

Why let them prey thus on thy gentle ſoul ? 
erneſ. What elſe, tbona, ſuits theſe times of hor- 
rour ? 

Look round ; is there the fainteſt gleam of hope ? 
Abroad, the devaſtation of my country, 
Within, the deſolation of my heart. 


And have my ſtars, my cruel ſtars deer eed 
; | That 


U 
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That never more theſe longing eyes ſhall meet - 
The blooming youth, Who once, near Leinſter' hills, 
From quick perdition in bleſs'd moment ſnatch'd me? 
Thrice hath the ſun its annual courfe purſu'd, | 
Since I beheld him, as the morning fair, 
Pure as unſhaded light, and chaſte as truth. 
Alas ! at times, my tortur'd fancy ſhews him 
A floating corſe upon the gulphy main, 
Or gor'd with wounds upon the fandy beach. | 
Alas ! all ſearch is vain, wretched Eeragſ ba 
Ithona. Then why thus dwell upon this mournful 
ſubject, 1 | 
And cheriſh Lutrleſs woe? Exert thy ſoul. __ 
Eerneſ. O my Itbona / there's a ſecret pleaſure 
In hoarded ſorrow, which it only knows. . 
Ithona. So we deceive ourſelves and court our ruin. 
Forbear to think of him, and the lov'd image 
In time may quit your heart. | 
Eerne/. 2 Impoſſible :! 
"Tis fix d for ever there———0O |! he was more, 
Than old heroic ſtory ever told . 
Of. dignity, of valour, or of beauty. r 
| | * (Muſick is beard) ) 
But hark ! whence are theſe ſounds ? this ſolemn 
harmony, | XN 
That binds the captive ſenſe, and fills the ſoul 
With heav'nly rapture and with holy ardour.  _—- 
Ithona. 2 from the pious choir of prieſts and 
ards, 
Who at the altar ſerve in yonder temple. ay 
Eerne/. Here then, I'll kneel adoring on the earth; 
The place is facred all and claims our rey'rence. | 
: — 4 (She kneels) 
Supreme in mercy, as in love unbounded ! 
To thy celeſtial manſions if the pray'rs 
Of innocence ariſe, and flame before thee; 
O fave our country from this wreck of war! 
And, if he lives, dear object of my fondneſs, 
Reſtore the wanderer to theſe longing eyes, 
Or join me with him in the peaceful grave. 85 
(Nial advances and 1 bimſelf before her ) 
4 I 


ſhudder 


(3 


A 


— 


Tis viſionary all, the dreams of love. 
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I ſhudder with amazement——graciqus pow'rs l 
My ſenſe is ſure diſturb'd, and ſhadows ſwim 
In mock appearances before my ſight! _ 
Stay—ſtay, thou dear enchanting vilion ! ſtay. 
| (Puts by. her weil) 
Niall. Tranſcendent happineſs ! mine only wiſh ! 
How ſhall I ſpeak the tranſport of my ſoul ! \ 
I am that wanderer, that once happy youth, 
Whom thou near Liffey's ſhore didſt deign to hear, 
And liſten to the language of his heart. 
Eerne/. FN ſounds | by all my hopes, tis 
e! | | 


Propitious heav'n reſtores him 2 my wiſhes ! 
O ! turn thee from my bluſhes, _ 

Niall. No, let them glow ; 
They ſpeak the virtues of thy heav'nly ſoul, 

And more inſpire me with ſeraphic love, 

Eerneſ. How tedious have I counted ev'ry hour, 
Since from that bleſt retirement I was torn, 
Where ſenſe and honour won my raviſh'd ſoul ? 

But fay, what led you hither ? too adventurous. |. 
To theſe devoted walls confign'd to ruin? 

Niall. No more a wretched exile, but a king, 
Whoſe various fortunes thou perhaps haſt heard, 
(For rumour hath not let them paſs unnotic'd) 

At length, I've rousd whole kingdoms, now in arms. 
For thee I march to war ; for thee to conquer ; 
For thee, to live, or die. . 

Ferne/. Where are the kingdoms ? 

And where the troops that you have rous'd to arme? 


Fatally raſh, thou trifleſt with my peace, 
Thus to expoſe thy life to certain peril. 

Niall. Love urg d me on, and love no peril fears. 
Oft, when the gloomy ſhades of night have ſtolen 
Upon my toilſome way, I've laid me down, 

The ſod my couch, my canopy the ſkies, 
Champion for thee and for my waſted country. 
Good heav'n, that conſtancy like ours regards, 
For his Eernefhe, will protect her Mal. 

| | Eerneſ. 


"N"PRAGEDY. © a 
Berneſ. W Niall / undone 
Zerneſt ba ! | 


by not thy an een gi" 


ell... u, 

It is that name {6 hateful te tne e, 8 

Ferneſ. Fly hence Oh ! fly—thou muſt not ſee 

me more. 
Niall. Not ſee thee more my only joy of life 
Firſt, bid me die ! twere mercy to that ſentence ; 
And I will bleſs thee with my parting breath. 
Fernef. Ah me! O prince that thought were 
daͤeath to 

Think on the n our houſes 
thou doſt love Eerneftba, inſtant ſhun her; 
Death, certain death attends a moment's ſtay. | 
Niall. Love thee ; and ſhun thee ? thou wert ne er 

fo cruel ; 
Thy nature, cannot harbour ſuch a thought. 
Heav'n I muft I ſuffer for my fire's tranſgreſſion ? 
By that ſame pow'r ! and by thy precious ſelf | 
I am of the imputed crime as innocent, : 
As thou art of a thought that is not pure-- | 
Thou faireſt excellence ! *twould burſt my heart, 
Could'ſt thou conceive a thought againſt thy Nza/l. 
Eerneſ. That I believe thee true, got truth more 


true ; 
With foul as noble, as the firſt of heroes, 
Witnefs the love, my heart has now berray'd ! 
But ſhould my royal father find thee here, 
And learn withal that I was privy to it, 
No pow'r on earth could ſhield thee from perdition : 
What then would be the fate of thy Eerneftha # 
Niall. Then, I'll away, and join my conqu'ring 
troops, 
Now hither * their march from Newry's hills,” 
Once more to meet the bloody Dane in battle, 
And ſnatch this city from his menac'd vengeance. 
Eerne/. 1 | bod thee go, but thought not when I ſpake 


3 Do 
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Do not thus haſten, from mine eyes to teg 
The laſt, laſt ſight of all that they hold precious. 
Alas ! what will your ſlender force avail 10 
Againſt = *r of * _ quay ? 10 0 be 
Niall. Did t urpaſs the ſands upon the beach, 
And thou the 28. 1 ſhould with ſcorn behold them, * 
Oh! I could ſtay for ever, . „Ne 
And for one further look from thoſe dear eyes, 
Were endleſs woe the hazard, I might riſk it. 
But, on my flying hence, all ſafety reſts. 
Ere a new morn, joyous, with conqueſt crown'd, 
Niall again ſhall viſit his Eerneflha, 
And bring an heart with conſtant love o'erflowing. 
Eerneſ. Go then, brave prince, Eerneftha bids thee 1 


O. 5 
Guarded — heav'n, to conqueſt haſte and glory: 
Yet, amidſt charging hoſts remember me, 
And for Eerneſtba's ſafety prize thine own. wh 
Niall. As yet ſhe knows not of the ſpoiler's claim. 
Tis glory calls, I hear the faced voice, (Afide} , 
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The voice of liberty it fires my ſoul, 
And fame and victory attend its ſummons. 
I muſt deſerve, before I claim reward; 
Denmark muſt fall, I:rne muſt be free, 
And my Eerneſiba Empreſs of the North. 
(He embraces her and haſtes Pf, ſhe finks: 
into the arms of Ithona, but after a 
pauſe, rece ver.) | 3 
Eerneſ. Where is the prince? what gone? haſte, 
call him back, 
I have not told him half J had to ſay. 
Ithora I fear, he's ſped too far: to ſeek him now, 
Were perilous. 
Eerneſ. O! I could undiſmay'd 
Purſue the conqu'ror through each ſcene of fortune; 
Where female ſtep had ne'r been mark'd before. 
When love ſo true has ſeiz d the virgin's heart, 
And ſoul and ſenſe thus equally are charm'd, 
Where's then the danger that ſhe will not meet? 
What toil not ſuffer for the. favour'd youth? 


7:6 


— 


Great pow'r of deſtiny ! whoſe arm direct 
he deadly arrow in its feather'd flight, 
D] from my hero turn its fatal point! 
Tis not a partial pray'r, he fights the cauſe 
Of pure religion, liberty and love. | 


\ 
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SCENE 1M. 


AL aNoR. with REecan. 


| ToxcEesws- 
HAT from the Iris king? 


Turge. Declare your embaſſa 5. 


„ narch yields to your 1 the fall of 
* the ſucceeding night, his only child, our princeſs, 


upon theſe conditions, be then ſent to your pavilion; 
* that if upon the view of them all, 

* your choice, then ſhe with the remaining fourteen 
* virgins ſhall be reſtor'd in ſafety to the city ; but 
* ſhould it be her doom to be preferr'd, the others 
* then to be diſmiſſed untouch'd.” 

Turge, Tis granted all, but ſee no time be loft. 


Not one ſhall be reſtor'd ;-this night, the traitors, 
Reli and Moran will admit our forces. (Aide) 
Enter an Offcer haſtily and in diſorder. 


What's the alarm? 
Officer, A ſoldier now arriv'd, 
All faint with travel and with loſs of blood, 


1 


* 


(Thy g 


The Plain where the Danes are encamped. 
TuRGEesius and ZiNGAR, and then 


Alanor. y liege, this berald. A 
Regan, . Thus far, great king, our mighty mo-, 


« with fifteen others of our brighteſt beauties, ſhall, * 
e ſhall not be 


(Regan goes off) | 


Juſt 
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* reach'd our camp, and but decjar'd his Udinm- 
Then ſunk upon the ſpot. © 
Wbat tidings ? ſpeak. 


Turge. 
Oer, That Mall with a mighty new-rais d force 
Some two nights ſince furpriz d your troops at Newryy | 
And with a bloody ſſaughter ſerz'd the to 
Turge, Hal what! Niall? 7 
Officer, Such, fir, was the report. 
Turge. Impoſſible ; the valiant Amelanys 
Our firſt-born ſon, commands our forces there. 
Soon as proud Tamer ſhall be wrapp'd in flames, 
Thither Pl turn the tide of war, and give 
Their towns and provinces long ſince ſubdu'd, 
And now at ſufPrance held, to ſpoil and plunder. 
Haſte then, Alanor, rouſe my martial Danes; 
Tell them, Turgefus ſtill commands the war, 
That name fo dreadful to rue ſons ; © 
Tell them, they fight beneath the ſacred banner, 
Where its dark wings the magic raven ſpreads, | 
And on the foe. denounces: ſure diſmay. 
; | ( Alanor goes off 
Zingar, approach; your noble, fearleſs ſoul 
My ſterneſt purpoſes hath often known, fb 
And I may truſt you with my inmoſt thoughts; 
Have you heard aught of N:a//s late atchievements ? 
Zingar, Of certainty not much. 
Turge, T was ſaid he periſh'd 
The night his fire's ſtrong caſtle was reduc'd. 
| Zinger, * was the time's report, but it prov'd: * 
3 | | 
Since when, this prince, of fiery reſtleſs ſpirit,, 
Hath ig diſguiſe and undiſcover'd rang'd 
Through ev'ry quarter of this ſpacious iſle,, 
—_— the remnart of its ſcatter'd clans, 
To make one bold eſſay. | | 8 
Turge. L.ightnings blaſt him !? 
But what can ſuch a boy, unſkill'd in war, 
With the thin ſweepings of his famiſh'd followers ? 
Yet, if my ſoul could know a taſte of fear; 
Or ſhrink at aught, it were at this ſame Niall ; 


* 


\ 
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Pre from — ſhores, 425/57 a IND 
The Daniil navy wafted o'er the main le oe 
This — arms, from Layer — 
I ſummon'd ev xy heli-deyoted mage, 
Whoſe incantations bound oy impriſon'd winds; by" 
They bade the boiſtꝰrous ſpirits of the deep 
Guide to lerne coaſt the floating war, 
And told me, victory ſhould wave my flags 
O'er all the weſtern iſles ; but then, with werds- 
Of horrid import, alſo bade me ſhun | f 
A prince nam d Niall. ren 
Zingar. Bmpty terrors alf 7 : 
Legends of crafty ſeers, or the vain AR 
Of ſuperſtitious dreamers, hõV believes {3 
The airy coinage of their fear- rack d brains, © ö 
And evils prophefy that never happen. . 
Turge. So may it prove ] yet ceas d not breeds 
bodements ; 
But now, fleep ſtealing on my wearied ſenſe, 
Methought, as through the ku vault I bad. 
That fronts the ſacred fane of war's great denys Ng 
The filver lamps that light the marble roof . 
Without a wafted breath of air around, 
As by a hand inviſible, at once 
Were all extinguiſh'd —— That in their Gatto 
The hallowY bones long reſted were diſturb'd, 
And from their tombs and ſhrines the ſheeted dead 
In dreadful apparition ſtalk'd before me. | 5 
Zingar. Weak were his might, wy liege, op 
to your's. 
Turge. True ——But he hath a ſoul weuld face 
an hoſt ; 
Still in remembrance ſhall I bear his proweſs 
Midſt the firſt conflict on Zamdnia's plains, 
The morning of the night I ſtorm'd its caſtle, 
Though he could ſcarcely then count eighteen ſums. _ 
mers. ; 
From the firm lines, he droveour braveſt chiefs , 
And for a while, impetuous forc'd his-way, 
Like ſome ſwift veſſel throug th? oppoſing. worms 
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Until, fatigu'd with ſlaughter, he retreated. 
Zingar. And if report be true, twas he who reſ- 
| - cu'd | | eng 
Their monarch king in Boyne's laſt bloody fight, A 
Who elſe beneath your conqu'ring arm had fall'n ; 
But we his utmoſt efforts may defy ; 
Scarce two days ſwifteft march would bring them hi-- 
ther ; | 
The circuit they muſt take to ſhun the forts, 
That lie 'twixt us and them, is long and toilſome. 
Turge. Much you miſtake ; theſe hardy iſlanders; 
Are fleet as ſtags, of ev'ry ſuff ring patient; 
Nor lack they aught but union with themſelves, 
To ſend the world their gauntlet of defiance. 
Witneſs the day, on Banaa' banks they fought, 
. Our numbers theirs five fold; like baited lions 
| To fury rous'd, they turn'd on their puzſuers ; 
With dewy moſs they ſtopp'd their gaping wounds, 
And with freſh vigour the fierce warTtenew'd. 
(A great ſhout at 4 diftance) 
Zingar. This ſhout ſeems from the walls. . 
Turge. Away,, and learn. | 
| | ( Zingar goes off); © 
Weak, wretched man ! are not life's real ills: 
Thy daily deftin'd lot, enough to bear, 
But muſt illuſive fancy wring the ſoul 
With viſionary terrors far more fierce ? 
Ye Gods! that I ſhould thus be ſcar'd by phantoms, 
Whom 7 frights. not, and whom dangers: 
rm ! l 
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To MaLsECHLIN : Enter Do I. 


_— TORT inch 
Martszcn Ln. 


OU feem alarm'd. 1 heard a noiſe below, 
Among the centinels who guard the portal. - 


85 


Donnal. As from the battlements I mark d the 


camp, I 
A ſtranger, in 1 raſtick mantle clad, | 
Seem'd as if lurking near the northern gate: 
Deſcending ſpeedily, I had him ſeiz'd; _ 
When, with an air unlike the face of guilt, 
Proudly he frown'd, and caſt a ftern regard 
Back on the hoſtile camp; his form is ſtrength, 
His aſpe@ beauty, and his port is awe, 


For ſuch they burſt forth from. the coarſe ſpun.com- 


ring 
Which vainly o'er his native luſtre hung. 
Malſech, Learn'd you his name, or what his er- 
rand hither ? | 
Donnal. All this I ſought, but ſtill he ſhunn'd re- 
» | 
Save only this ; condu@ me to your king, 
E bring momentous tidings to his ear. | 
Malſech. Let him be brought before as Donna. 
away —— | 
Fortune, tho! adverſe long, may now relent. 
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Enter Dow NAL and NIALL in the Babit of @ pea- 


% 


Niall. Illuſtrious monarch, may the all-juſt pow'ss 
Give period to your woes, and ſend you peace ! 
come the grateful meſſenger of joy; 

To tell you, heav'n aſſiſts the righteous caufe, 
And vict'ry hath grac'd the arms of freedom. 
I come all ſpeed from Newry's ſtormy cliffs, 
Whoſe 8 ſtream with Dawiſh gore. 
Young Mall there, with a collected force, 
Some thouſand hardy veterans, the remains 
Of many a well-fought field, his own liege people, 
Sons of the North, inur d to toil and danger, 377 
Aſſail'd the town, when ſcarce a Dane eſcap d. 
Malſeeh. 191 l--what——Ulad's prince did he 
not fall, | DIE s- 
(For ſo twas rumour'd) mid the gen'ral ſlaughter, _ 
The night the Dane deſtroy'd, his treach'rous houſe 2 / 
Niall. No, heav'n that hour preſerv'd the prince 
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alone : | 
And now his victor troops are on their way 
To meet th' invaſive foe before your walls. | 
W How ! ſhall the offspring of his faithleſss 
_ *. | | 
By whoſe unnatural aid, the ſavage Dane 
Hath pour'd upon this heav'n- forſaken ifle 
The flood of war in boundleſs deſolation, 
Be friend to us, his country, or to freedom ? 
Niall. Yes, prince, he's your's, your country's friend 
and freedom's. 
Maiſech. Can we that fatal moment &er forget 
When theſe invaders fled before our banners, 
Diſpers'd and routed ? victory was our's, 
Had not that falſe old king, then baſely leagu'd 
In ſecret treaty with this ruthleſs plunderer, 
With a freſh force pour'd ſudden on our rear, 
And turn'd the fortune of the day againſt us? 


That 


mw 


8 * 


That bloody day, which ſpoild- me of five ſons, 
Five youths, five. heroes in the bloom of glory! 
Niall. Ol 'tis too true, young Mall knows it true 
He feels it all, for you and for his/country. . 
This, this hath rous'd him to redreſs your wrongs, 

And ſhortly he'll effe& the glorious purpoſe, # 
Or greatly periſh in the high attempt. 
Malſech, lluſion all but did he now lead myriads, 
Though unoppos d, they could not reach our walls * 
Ere we muſt fall, or yield to the affailants- | 
Niall. Never, O] never, may Ierne yield! 
Ne'er be a vaſſal to a foreign yoke ! Ea £37 
Behold the ſtag, that loves to haunt the deſert ! 
Free and delighted midſt its waſtes he roams, 
Nor fears the huntesgs wiles. High o'er the cliff, 
Whoſe awful brow &erſhades the foamy , 
Mark how the tow'eing eagle builds her neſt 
All, all of earth, of air, aloud. proclaim, 
That liberty, though join'd with toil, and want, 
And peril imminent, 1s nature's charter. "= 
Maljech. Your name and fortunes, youth? I wiſh to 
learn them. ar 
Niall. J am a ſoldier, and a friend to freedom. 
NY thou- canſt not be, wert thou a 
ing. 
Niall. Nor further ſeek, I pray. My ſword, my life, 
I hold devoted to my country's ſervice, 
For her I conquer, or for her I fall. 
Beneath 1zrne's banners here I ſtand 
Her liſted champion.—Here, in her defence, 
Will ſhed each drop of blood that warms my heart, 
And in the agonies of death lament, 
I had no more to loſe in ſuch à cauſe ! 
Malſech. Donnal, apart with me. (the King takes Don- 
nal to the other fide of the flage } You may remember, 
In our late fatal conflict at the Beyne, | 
I ſhould have falPn beneath the giant Dane, 
When in the field he had oppos'd me ſingly, 


Straight forward ſprung, and on his helm receiv'd 
The ſtroke deſign'd for me ; then with his oO 


Had not a youth who then fought near our ſtandard, 


* 


| 
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At my aſſailant made.—Amid the rage, 
I quick loſt fight of him, but ever fince 
My ſoul hath gratefully retain'd his image, 
Of which, this ſtranger ſeems to bear reſemblance. 
P11 leave you with him to enquire his fortunes. i 
Wa WES Eri) 
Niall. O, mighty Tamer! O] ye ſacred tow'rs! 
The ſeat of empire, glory of our iſle ! (AIRY 
Hath fate at length decreed your walls to tremble? 
Donnal. Whoeer thou art, my ſoul claims kindred 
to thee, ie 
And fain would hold acquaintance with thy name, 
As with thy virtues. 
Niall. Did you know old Niall ? + 
Donnal. I knew him well, have fought beneath his 
banners : 28 t 
I fav'd young Niall's life, the fatal hour, 
His fire fell victim to the Danes dark treach'ry. 
A beardleſs ſtrippling then, but of much proweſs ; 
What hath befall'n him ſince, I have not learn'd. 
Niall. Did you protect young Nial? life? 
Donnal. n J did. 
Niall. Then Niall thanks you. AT 
(Throws open his mantle} 
Donnal. Greateſt, firſt of men ! 
Our country's refuge, and the dread of Denmark ! 
Thus let me kneel. 
Niall. | No, riſe, embrace your friend. 
Yes, valiant Chieftain, well I know the worth 
With which thy ſoul's endow'd ; that worth, 
Which can alone make truly eminent. 
The friend to virtue is the nobleſt hero. 
Donnal. How have you reach'd theſe walls? th' 
| attempt was dangerous. 
Niall. My ſoul with danger hath been long ac- 
quainted, EX] 
And in your preſence thrice I've fought diſguis'd, 
Since the fell Dane o' erthrew our royal houſe. | 
Dennal. Ha ! was it you who ſav'd our aged monarch 
At Boyne's late bloody field ? | 
Niall. 


* 


Fr Wt So heaven willd. 
D! aid me, thou exterminating ſpirit! !: 
Speed, like the fatal ilence unſeen, A 
hat blaſts with fetid death the wholeſome life ! 4 


* Already to the camp of proud Turgeſms - 
N y conqu'ring ſoldiers haſte and burn for war, 
Exit). And Tamer ſhall again be frecdom's ſeat; | 
* Love then, perchance, may recompenſe my toils. 

| ) ! could I hope, that our renown'd old monarch, 
ef ould, for his country ſay'd, his crown and liberty, 
dred: ive to my arms the blooming, dear Eerneſtha, 
ul toils, all fuPrings would be then o'erpaid. | 
* Donnal. It moves my wonder, where you could 
| have met 
? p his royal maid, this virgin excellence, | 
his For diſcord long hath ragd between your houſes. 


Niall. Then hear and wonder more. Three years 
are paſt, | | 

Since in diſguiſe I travers'd o'er this iſle, 
Once more to rouſe her free- born ſons to arms. 
By night I travell'd, and retir'd by day; N 
hen, near the craggy ſteeps of Leinfer's hills, 
uſt as the morn had ſtreak'd the eaſtern ſky, | 
At a cloſe place, where two roads croſs'd, I met 
\ cover'd litter guarded by a party, 
aſting upon their way with eager ſpeed : 
he tender ſound of wailing caught mine ear, 
\nd touch'd my heart; aloud, I bade them ſtop, _ 
And ſeiz d the reins ; when one drew forth his ſword, 
nd ſtruck upon mine helm; inſtant, I laid 
im, and another, and another breathleſs : 
heir fellows, then but three, fled in diſmay, 
Leaving a boaſtleſs conqueſt. | 

Donnal. - Firſt of heroes ! 
Df father's life, of daughter's honour too, 


1 7 


C- Df both the great preſerver !——but ſay on. 
| Niall. Strait with a haſty hand I rent away » 
The cover from the carriage, when, O extacy ! 
= A ray of brightneſs that ſurpaſsd'the morn 


Roſe on my fight and ſoul—ſpeechlefs, I bow'd 
With reverential awe, and led ber forth ; 


} 
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She trembled, look d around, and at my feet 
Thankful ſhe ſunk, reſpectfully I raisd hen; 
Compleat, great youth, ſhe-cry'd, thy glorious deed; 
And fave me from the feax of further peril. 
Looking around, at ſome {mal} diſtance thence, 
A lonely cottage near, a wood 1 ſpy'd _ ) + | {2 
Down in a dale, and waſh'd by Lies wave; 
Thither, with haſty. ſteps we bent our way, 
When, tapping at thedoor, an hoary anchoret, 
With face time-worn, and furrow'd o'er with care, 
Came forth, and with much courteſy receiy'd us. 
Donnal. And did you ſojourn there for any while? 
Niall. Soon as I knew the treaſure I had fav'd, 
Which ſhe a while conceal'd, a courier 
Was with the tidings to our king diſpatch'd. 
At length, when thrice three days had pafs'd away, 
Spent in Elyfum, (for from her voice, 
Flow'd accents paſſing ſong ; whilſt from her eyes, 
The fluid glory came, as when the ſun | 
Plays on the lucid ſtream) a choſen party 
Came from the city to conduct her hither, 
And left me deſolate. CEE: 
Donnal. She often told, 
Nor ſeem'd diſpleas'd to be invited to it, 
Your wond'rous proweſs in her happy reſcue; 
But ne'er diſclosd the name of her deliverer. 
Niall. Fearing the enmity between our houſes, 
I only told, I was an exild prince, 
Who hardly had eſcap'd the general wreck: 
But, ere we parted, O moſt ſweet remembrance! . 
With mutual vows we ſeald our mutual faith. _ 
Donnal. _ you, ſince your arrival, ſeen the prin- 
cels ? 
Niall. O] yes! and have diſclosd myſelf and for- 
tunes, 1454 8 
Donnal. — prince | you come, as if deſigud by 
| Vn, | ＋ 
Her champion, her protector, whom this ſavage 
Hath as an hoſtage claim'd, and who, at eve, 
Muſt be — | 
Niall. Hal — what? 


- 


Donnol. 
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EO; | To his pavilion ſent. 
' Niall. Inhuman facrifice ! eternal ſhame ! 
To ftoop to ſuch baſe terms—ſo, her ſweet innocence 
Is doom d to be the price of our redemption ? N 
What could they more impoſe within your walls? 
Rage fires my breaſt and doubly nerves my arm. 
Pl ruſh through all his hoſt, pluck out his heart, 
And caſt the victim reeking at her feet. 
Donnal. Ol 'twere the certain way to ruin all. 
The king as yet regards you us his foe ; 
Reflect then on the danger that you run, 
Should he here find you lurking in diſguiſe. 
Niall. Periſh ſuch thoughts ! was Niall an to rar? 
Though loſt to fortune, Jt t I live to glory. ＋ 
I bring with me from Uliad's waſted a ; 
Some twenty of the faireſt youths of Erin, 
All of our royal ſtock, of tan afhance ; 
Whoſe faces, not yet fun d and ſcarcely had, 
Glow like the morning reſe ; yet are their ſouls 
To fear of peril ſtrangers, and with me 
Knit in the golden links of fond affection; 
With me, they all are ſworn to live, or periſh, 
To periſh, or to conquer. 
Donnal. What, now here ? 
Niall, No, in a village a few furlongs diſtant, 
They wait impatient for my call to action. 
Donnal. Till then, it will be fit you reſt conceal'd, oo 
On that alone depends our future fortune. 
Niall. coo is your counſel, but high fwells my ſpi- 4 


A while Pi fy we ſoon ſhall meet in blood. 
( Exit) 
Donnal, „Thus, the fierce lion from the light re- 
tires, 
ls darkſbane cave, until the hour of prey; 
Night calls him forth, he ſlumbers then no more, 
And death and terrour mark his fatal ſteps.” 
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SCENE II. 


5 e ou 

An Apartment in the Caſtle, ExxnesTHAl 
ſitting in a melancholy Poſture, ſoft 

| Muſick playing. 1 


X 1 { 


' EerNESTHA. 
OW ſweet is muſick to the mind at eaſe, 
When felt thus pleaſing ito deſpair like mine? 

Such heav'nly ftrains our antient Druids us'd 4 
In their myſterious rites, what time, the moon, ⁵ 
Night's awful empreſs, from her clouded throne © 3 
Survey'd the nether world, and ſilence came 
Under the wings of night; that hallow'd hour, 
Amidſt their conſecrated groves were heard 
Harmonious numbers wild; the lining bard, 
Felt glowing more than human, and conceiv'd 
That all around was holy and infpir'd. 


Enter ITHoNa. 


Ithena, Ah! princeſs, there's no ſtrength can bear 
| theſe watchings. + LN g 
Eerne/. What heart diſtreſs'd like mine can taſte 
repoſe? x = 
Affliction hath from infancy purſu'd me, WW 
And hope and peace have long forſook my boſom. Þ 
{thona. Diſpel this ſad deſpondency of ſoul ; 5 
Obſerve the changes of this life, how various; 4 
The fate that frowns to-day, may ſmile to-morrow,, i 
Eerneſ. Alas! unſtable, empty as the cloud 
That ſweeps along the vale, are all our hopes. 1 
O!] could I to that calm retreat return, 1 
Amid the woodland walks, the winding vales, & 
And ſprings that ſparkle from the marble rocks ! 4 
| Where, I 
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Where, in love's accents, ſoft as breeze of {pring; "57-7 
"Warm'd by the funny beam, the blooming yout = 
Firſt breath'd his andent vows:und won my heart. 
The happy peaſant, there, in rural innocence. 
Lives on with liberal frugality, 1 
In envied health to his allotted day, 33 
Whilft peaceful plenty crowns his honeſt toils, IY 
Nor ſighs to ſee his eve ef life deſcend. | 1 
There, rapture echoes through the liſt'ning groves 3 P. 1 
Contentment ſparkles in the virgin's eye, . hs 
And truth and pleaſure, feſtive dance and ſong, _ 
Fill up the happy hours, the ſame for ever. Yi 


Enter a Woman Attendant. 


Atten. Madam, a meſſage from your royal ſire, - b , 
That he awaits you in aur anti-chamber. _» _—_— 
Eernef. > Hg this mean? diſmay has ſeind 
my AIR _ 

Tibona, Heay'n ! how you tremble ;. reſt upon my _ 


ut all: _— 
This morn, as through the gallery J paſs'd, 1 
I met my father; and oh ! could ſt thou think it? 
When l his bleſſing crav'd, he turn'd aſide, 
And ruſiid into his chamben. 
Ithona. | It is maſk like 
He ſaw you nat ; his ſorrows weigh him down. 6. 
Eerne/. I muſt away, but let me quickly ſee thee :- = 
To the woe-burthen'd heat tis ſome relief . = 
To breathe its ſufferiags to the faithful-botom. _F 
Itbona. Thou can'ſt not feel a woe and I be free: _ 
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. An Anictamlicr i to the Apartment of the»? 


Princeſs.” * 
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The Seene opens and diſcovers the TIA Minding 
_ in the.middle of the ſtage in deep reflection. 


MALSECHLIN- | : 
4 horrible but ere it is accompliſnd, 1 
Beyond recal, let me once more re vier, 
The dreadful motive——He. demands my daygh-- f 
| ter, 
And for what ?—— Oh ! for purpoſe os moſt foul—-- 
And dol yield?——yet ſhould I not—ay; there— 
1 There hat a dilemma It muſt not be 
No. this, (pulling out a dagger ) this rather mould! 
trans fix her boſom, 0 
Elſe, ſo deface with ſcars that beauteous form: 
_—_ Ev 'n luſt. ſhould ſtart at it, C Eernæſiba appears) ha 4 
1 "the is here. 2 4 
13 How nature at the ſight revolt and trembles !* . 4 
II, for a moment, muſt conceal this weapon. 22 * 


ov * 


Eerneſt. O Sir! how happy am I in this ſummons!” 3 
Maljech. Protecting angels ſpread their wings around 2 4 


8 


_ her! | 

A Shield}! ſhield ! her hl Oh1; 42 
e A groan ſo deep! Ah Sir! 5Y 
_ My heart dies in me at the found——whence ?= . 
__ » N. WP | 2 
1 oe's me! he cannot ſpeak, turn, turn this way;, 
What is the lacrilice chat heav' demands? 7 . 


* 
J 
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You look not on me it muſt be my, treſ paſs 


Speak, ſpeak to me, or my poor heart will burſt. 
None had your favour more than your Eerneſtba, 


How have I loſt it? : 


Malſech. Thou haſt not loſt it, 
No, my Eerneftha, no, this very moment, 
Thou art far dearer to my ſoul than ever; 
And yet, this interview, tis like, will be 
The laſt delight thy preſence &er can yield me. 


Eerneſ. Defend me heav'n! Oh ! fir, am I the 
cauſe ? 


Am I to blame? 

Malſech. No, no, it is my fondneſs ; 
My country loſt ; a tyrant's cruelty ; 
Thy honour, virtue, and thy matchleſs beauty, 
Theſe, theſe the fatal cauſe. 


Eerne. O fearful ſounds ! 
And wilt thou then abandon me for ever? 


Malſech . Now, now, my heart be ſteady ! ( Afide Je 


See'ſt thou this ? 77 ON ) 
( a dagger 
Eerneſ. I do. * 
Malſech. And in thy father's hand? 
Eerneſ. I ſee it all. 
Malſech. And do'ſt thou not tremble ? 
Eerne/. No, fir. | 
Malſfech. *. is deſign'd for thee——my child ! for 
thee, | 
Eerneſ. If tis your will, Im ready to receive it- 
Malſech. Ha ] fear'ſt thou not to die? : 
Eerneſ. My mother's virtue and my father's ſpirit 
Have arm'd my heart againſt death's blackeſt frowns. 
Early you taught me that it had no terrours 
But to the 1 — 
Mal ſecbh. Thou diſarm'ſt me? 


(He puts up the dagger) 


Thy filial piety, thy wond”rous fortitude 
Have ſtruck thy father with remorſe and ſhame, 
And ſav'd him from a fearful deſperation ; 


Let art thou ſav'd for I that far worſe 


Eerneſ. 
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Era: Now, now, 1 fear idee. ul. tell we, 


r 
Upon my knees I beg — | 7 
UP d4 | (She Intl 


"He wall to and fro much diſt 
ON. ke! a 


Will burſt your tender boſom. Ha ! you weep—— 
The tear you would reſtrain ſteals down your cheek, 
Woe ſtops your ſpeech—— O fir ! pronounce my 
doom, 
Whateꝰer it be, no death can equal this. 
Maſſech. I will- will- but tis of ſuch a nature 


Twill make thy mother's bones ſtart in their grave, 


And me in after times rever'd with horrour. 
Know then—Oh ! Oh !——-I can no more thy 
reſence 4 
Will not ſuffer it—haſte, fly to Siorna 
He'll tell the horrid tale—fly, fly, my child, 
I dare not longer truſt myſelf with thee. | 
Eerne/. Your will's my law, and from my beſt 
obedience 
No terrours can affright me. | 
Mal ſech. | Yet, yet hold 
I had well nigh forgot, nor is it ſtrange; ( Afide) 
Come to my arms—-Once more——— now, take this 
dagger, ; 
This inſtrument of death, my laſt, beſt gift. 
Conceal and keep it as your well known guardian, 
And bear thy mother's virtues in remembrance, 
Heav'n may direct it in the hour of peril 
To fave thy ſex's fame : thine houſe's honour, 
To fave thee from pollution Oh! farewel. 
( He gaes off) 
( Eernefiha alone, fixed in afloniſhment, with the 
er in ber hand) 
© Eerneſ. Was that my father——with this dagger 
too xe | 
And it at firſt concead and Oh ! for what 
Gainſt his Eernefiba's life——But this is ſtrange ! 
Perhaps, he knows of Mialls viſit here; 
That hateful name, and of our mutual vows, 


In 
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In which, beav'n knows my innocence of heart | 


Yet though thoſe yows are in its courts recorded, 
Ere I would wound his peace who gave me being, 
And from that hour with tenderneſs bath reard me, 
I would renounce the dear loy'd youth for ever 

But then, he named pollution, and Oh ! then, 

This ſteel he gave me, as his laſt, beſt gift, 

With other words of ſad and fearful import 

Oh! *twas ſevere, nor like his gentle nature, 

To leave me thus in darkneſs and diſtraction. 


Enter Irnona. 


* 


What is my doom ? pronounce it—Pm prepared. 


Ithona. What can my princeſs mean? good heaven! 
a dagger | 
Eerneſ. Aſk me no queſtions I am loſt for ever 


But he referr'd me to the good Siorna, , 


To him then, I will fly, to learn my ruin. 
Lead, lead me, virgins ! to the ſacred altar! 
This day ſhall be my bridal ; this the day, _ 
On which] part from earth to mount to heaven. 
Ye righteous pow'rs! who know our inmoſt thoughts, 
Do but protect, as you ſhall find me innocent; 
If to a youth for valour fam'd, 
For truth, for wiſdom, O] for every virtue, 
Be deem d a crime, I am indeed moſt guilty. 
( Goes off, Ithona follows her ) 
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SCENE III. 


Changes to a Gallery in the Caſtle. | 


— 


Sto RNA and DownaL meet. 


SIORNA. 


ISTRACTIONSs. in thine an the Danes 
enter d? 
Are we devoted all ? declare the woe. 
Donnal. I know not What; near tis, I met our 
ing; 
Deep on his brow, imprinted forrow fat 
Majeſtick, as a cloud upon the morn ; 
So, that a while, I unperceiy'd remain'd. 
At length, with ſudden ſtart, he faid, away, 
Haſte, ſend the good Sterne. to my chamber. 
Siorna. But briefly firſt ; what's now the city's 
' ſtate ? 
Donnal. All, all deſpair to hail another morn. 
Some with wild accents hurry through the ſtreets, 
They know not whither ; others motionleſs 
Like victims patient wait the uplifted ſteel. 
Siorna. There was a council of the chief inhabi- 
tants : 
. Did any there point out a likely Ray, 
Whereon to found a hope? 
Donnal. No, not a man. 
Silent they ſat in mournful convocation, 
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As o'er the corſe of their deceaſed country; 
Each ſadly looking at his own diſmay, 
Reflected from the aſpect of his fellows. 

Siorna. Then nought is left to reſcue us, ſave that, 
Would cauſe the ſavage of the wildsto ſhudder. © 
Good heay'n | what conflict rages in that boſom, 

That nature or its country — forego? 
Donnal, Why then comply? why yield to the fell 
terms 
Of this inſulting Dane ? not heay'n itſelf 
More trial claims, than mortals can endure. 
A father ! 

Siorna, True — but of his people firſt. 
Such his exalted ſentiment of ſoul, 

And ſuch the patriot flame chat conquers nature, 
And mortals makes immortal. 


Donnal. But he waits you; 
Even your preſence now, will yieWM him comfort. 
W M 
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The DANISH Camp. 
oy | f : j 


Toxcesius and ALAN ox. 


AAN OR. 
READ fir, I from this height eſpy a courier, 
Who ſeems with haſty ſteps to ſpeed this way. 
Turge, What means this ſudden and unuſual tre- 


mor? (Aſde) 


Enter Osx1cs. 


O/rick. The Gods preſerve our king ! diſaſtrous 


fortune ! £ 
The prince your ſon, the glorious Amelanus—— 
Turge. 5 lain perhaps, or worſe, bath ſhunn'd the 


oof -- - | 
Ere that, a thouſand deaths——but to the matter. 


Oſrick. Soon as the tidings reach'd him, then at 


reſt 
In Newry's caſtle, at the dead of night, 
The country all around us quite ſubdu'd, 


®- 
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A TRAGEDY: 4z* 
That Niall by ſurpriſe had ſtorm'd the ſuburbs, | 
Alarm'd, yet undiſmay'd; our gallant prince, 
All efforts us'd that prudence then ſuggeſted, _ 
Or valour ' midſt confuſion could achieve; 


Yet, at the dawn of morn the gates were forc'd. x 
Howe'er, your troops, although from ſleep juſt ſtart- 
ed | 


Of cov'ring heedleſs, by their prince led on, 
Full ſoon had freed the town, when the fierce Niall, 
_ himſelf oppoſing to the conqu'ror— f 
urge. 1 _ my ſouPs on fire. Quickly, the 
| equel. | ary 3p 
Oſrick. Straightway, the troops on either fide fell 


- . back, n 
Whilſt like two lions for the proſtrate prey, 
Theſe rival heroes fought with equal proweſs ; 
ö Until at length, upon our prince's helmet, 
The craggy fragment of a broken rock 
Was from a turret caſt; adown he funk. 
Turge. Doth he yet breathe ? : 
Ofrick, Hie doth, but ſcarcely more 
His gen'rous foe, at his own fſafety's peril, _ 
Shielded the ſinking prince, till by his friends 
He from the fatal pavement was convey d. 
The carnage then grew dreadful, NialPs ſword: 
Refiſtleſs mow'd down ranks, and ſtreets ſtream'd. 
blood. | 
Turge. Was there no ſecond left that dard oppoſe 
him ? 
Oſfrick. Whilſt death thus rioted, amidſt the tu- 
mult, 
A voice, as from the clouds, in accents ſhrill, 
Pronounc d theſe diſmal ſounds the Dauss are loſt.” 
No ſooner utter'd, than our fear-ſtruck troops 
Fled in confuſion, ſpight of ev'ry effort. 
Turge. How long ſince that event? 
Ojrich. | A day and night, 
Nor could I thence ow ſooner, every paſs 
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That hither leads directly, was ſecur d 
By parties of the foe before the aſſault. 
Turge. But this way Zingar moves. 


Zik oA enters. 


What new alarm ? Wt In | 
Zingar. The prince is dead, but will in fame live 
ever. | 
Turge. > aaa ſtars ! he was the ſoul of va- 
our, g | 
And death dwelt in his ſword ; where-e'er it moy'd, 
The battle was conſum'd and conqueſt follow'd. 
Had his oppoſer fall'n beneath his arm, 
Fate had been kind, and I had been content. 
Accept his ſpirit, mighty God of battle ! 
Five other ſons remain to thee devoted, 
Scarce one for valour leſs renown'd than he. 
With ſhrieks and groans we'll celebrate his funeral, 
And blood of thouſands ſhall appeaſe his manes. 
Ye wrathful pow'rs! that yon near-ruin'd walls 
Should brave us thus what are the pris'ners now ? 
Zingar. Five ſcore at leaſt, and moſtly citizens. 
Turge. A thought occurs, which cannot fail to 


bring | 
Theſe deſperate iſlanders to quick compliance. 
Feen. 
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4 RY 
An; Apartment in the Caſtle. 
To MAaLSECHEIN enter 810 f. — 


Malszcnlix. 

HERE, where's my child? O! where is my 
Eerneſ ba P 
Haſt thou diſclos'd the fatal ſentence to her? 
Doth ſhe yet live ? did ſhe not call me cruel, 
Unjuſt and moſt unnatural of fathers ? 
Tell me I pray, minutely tell me all. 

Siorna. When 1 had led her to the holy altar, 
And hinted in the tendereſt phraſe her deo, 
Silent at firſt, and motionleſs ſhe ſtood, 
Which rather ſeem'd thy effect of deep 2. 
Than aught of terrour, whence, at length recov'ring, 
Down on her knees the lovely victim fell 3. 
When, for awhile, in ardent pray'r remaining, 
At length, with deep- fetch d aghs, her boſom heay- 

ing, 
She roſe, and with a fixt and piercing eye, 
Serene but awful as inſpired beauty, 
To me ſhe turn'd, then wav'd her hand and ſaid, 
You may proceed, the conflict now is over, 
With innocence and ſtrength divine confirni'd, 
My father's ſpirit and his laſt, beſt gift, 
This feet (which from within her robe the drew) 
I now have nought from tyranny to fear, 
Nor aught to with but our lov'd country's freedom. 
Cs Malſecb. 
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' Malſech. May the almighty pow'rs her ſoul co 


And nerve her arm to execute her purpoſe ! 


compleated, je 
And that ſhe periſh in the high attempt, 
Virgins and bards ſhall yearly at her tomb, 
In tuneful numbers ſing her deathleſs praiſe, 
And deck it with the flowrets of the ſpring. 


Enter Doxnnar. 


Malſech. Your looks do more than ſpeak, the city's 
ſtorm'd. 
Donnal. O ſpectacle of horror! gracious ſovereign, 
Twelve of our citizens who by hard fate, 
Were on the laſt aſſault made priſoners, 
Are now reſtor'd, mangled and maim'd all o'er. 
With them this menace, that if our fair princeſs 


Meets not the Dane forthwith at his pavilion, 


Above an hundred more, now in the camp, 
Like treatment ſhall receive; the bleeding victims, 
Much preſs to be admitted to your preſence. | 
Malfech. Spare us the horrid fight. O monfter ! 
monſter ! 
What could provoke him to this deed of horror? 
The time's not yet expir'd for her departure. 
_ rumour'd, that his firſt-born ſon lies 
ain 
At Newry's walls, and thus he ſeeks revenge. 
(4 cry is heard) 
Malſech. Some further wo Dennal, away 
and learn. 


Krit Donnal) . 


Ye awful pow'rs ! conduct me through this maze ! 
If to be King, I muſt be more than mortal, 
Why was I form'd ſo weak ? | 


Dannat 
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Siorna. Should heaven's dread vengeance not be yet | 


wd.4 Wl 5 


p TT TT TT OI _— * 1 \ 
6 * 
- * 4 * A 
- 5 9 id 


ENT rc gh v. * | 7 l 3 
| bens, — 95 wy *'Y 
| N 
. Quick ek k all. _ 
Donna. A ſecond cellage of the like i import 


With that before receiv'd, "and further threats. 
Malſech. (To Siorna ) You ſay; her ſoul's reſoly'd ? 
Siorna. "Th fix'd as fate. 

Malſech. _ (To 50 Haſte then, and tell, our 
word ſhall be fulfilld. (Exit Donnal) 
Each moment teems with ſome unpractis d ſcene | 
Of 22 eruelty. Whether poſteritj, 
is a deed of glory, or of horrour, 
Yet, Ta. gs each tongue confeſs, I am a man, 
By heav'n appointed to extreme of ſorrow. 


(They go of. ) 


s e E N R WI . 

| N 5 

The Grove near the Caſtle. * 
Rau: hh | | \ 


Rein, 


149 fearful is my ſtate ? yon murmuring brook, 
Yea, ev'ry breeze that blows, ſeems to pro- 
nounce 


The hideous ſound of traitor —— Conſcience! ow 
ence ! 
But what is conſcience ?——O ! a buſy wo, | 
That no ceſſation knows, but ill intrudes, 
Ev'n in the moment of propos d enjoyment, | 
To diſappoint its bliſs, nor yet content; 
In bitter after-thoughts purſues the ſoul, 
Making life wretched, and its period dreadful. 
(He muſes) 
Moxa N. 
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Morus. Now is my ſafety and reyenge at hand. 
I did ere this expect the Breffutan prince. 


(He alſt. ves Reli) 


Ha! ſoft—1 like not this. How plung'd in thought ! 


Reli. Dreadful, diſtracting thoughts 1——Pictect 


me, heav'n ! 


Moran. I fear, young prince, I interrupt your pri- 
vacy. 1 WINK * 
Rui. Wou'd we had neter embarkd in this foul 


buſineſs. 


Moran. This is ſome qualm of love. Merhought 


her ſlights 


Had quench'd the flame, and you had gain'd your f 


freedom ? 1 "I, 
Reli. So, for a while I thought, but was deceiy'd:; 


The ſmother'd fire burſts forth with double rage. ( adde 


Moran. Go, read your ſentence in her ſcornful eyes. 
Away, fall proſtrate, tell her at her feet, 
Tell the proud tyrant of your ſuppliant heart, 
Your fate depends upon a look, a word, 


And, that the more ſhe ſcorns, the more you'll dote. 


Reli. *Tis not a time for ſuch unkind rebuke. 
The dread event that muſt for ever blaſt 
The blooming glories which my youth hath won, 
In dreary colours riſes to my view, | 
And all its fearful horrors crowd upon me. 
Moran. Then bear your wrongs, and kiſs th* op» 
| preſſor's hand. | 
Away——diſcloſe the whole; for mercy ſue, 
And in a loathſome dungeon waſte life's remnant. 


But would you ſacrifice thoſe friends, whom we 


Have 1n this enterpriſe ſeduc'd to join us ? 

Reli. (he pauſes ) Tm fatisfy'd- 

Moran Then to the mighty work. 
Delays are dangerous, when chance preſents 
Occaſion to our wiſh. And oft high deeds 
Are by the fire of expedition won, 


Whilſt 


A 


n „bn 
Whilſt low-pa&d'prudence, of ſucceſs ſtill dou 
Sees the rich prise in triumph borne away ny, 
Reli. My troops ars ready, "and" det bak my or- 


Ilses. L ſhall not fl at the hour appointed. 
(as be goes off) His ne hey me” 2 I dead 
| th event, | 

(4s Rel goes off the covtrary ay the king nein 2 
Malſech. Ha ! prince, you ſtart ? does fight of me 


| alarm you ? | 
It is not uſual this. Why, from your poſt? __ 


Reli. 'Tis but ſome moments ſince I am return | 


*. "Four eyes regard not me to whom you 


But want r ſeem and wild. Look on me, pray. 
Reli. ( 0 cant — around his venerable viſage, 
Or ſo my guilt-ſtruck fancy doth conceive, 
A dazzling glory beams that damps my ſoul... 
Malſech.. You are pale you tremble——. 
Reli. W and fon ſeeming italia] I have 


* - (bing his band on bis bead) 
Which ſeizes me at times, and now I find 
(He turns from the king.) What mean theſe lights that 
; flaſh upon mine eyes ! 
Now—now I'm on the verge—eatth, l me 1 


Goes haſtily off) 


Malſecb. His mind ſeems much diſturb'd ; ſome ſe- 
.\- er e, 
Preys on his noble ſoul ; in worth and valour 
No youth ſurpaſſes him. I'll have him follow'd. . 


Dox NAL appears. | 
'Tis opportune——met you the Brefnian prince? 
Donnal. A did, my liege, and much he ſeem'd diſor- 


Paſling me by and mutt'ring to hlaſetf. | 
N 4 Malfech, 
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Malſech. dn youth ! (Solemn miſici is beard) \ 
| hence theſe inſpiring ſounds ? _ 
Donnal. For the proceſſion to the holy altar , 
With our devoted princeſs, and they wait 
Our ſovereign's preſence in the cypreſs arbour, - 
A little diſtance hence. I” 
5 Mal ſec b. e „ prepar'd. 
Mean while, it were moſt fit to ſeek the prince, - 
And fave him from his ſoul's dread deſperation. 


(Thy go of) 


| | 


S e EN E Iv. 


AnAltar in another Part of the ſame Grove, 
and the Croſs advanced, Ma LSECHLIN 
leading the Princeſs his Daughter robed in 
White, with ſeveral - attendant Virgins, 
SloRNA, MoRan, PRIESTS and BaRDs 
in their proper Veſtments. The Bell toll- 
ing as they paſs along, then ſtops. 


iſt Band ſings. 


| De of unbounded might ! 
Fount of purity and light ! 


Great and bounteous, good and juſt ! 
Poe to tyranny and luſt ! | 


Shield our princeſs, gracious pow'r ! 
Save in that tremendous hour 
CHORUS. 


May th' immortal powers above, 
To our pray'rs propitious prove 


2d Band. 
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2d Bard. 
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Hear the royal father ſue, 
Father of his e too { 
Lo ! his great, his patriot ſoul 
Offers one to fave the whole. 
See his tears ! O] hear his fighs ! | 
His only child's the facrifice. APs 


CHORUS. 


May the immortal powers above 
To our pray'rs propitious prove 


iſt Bard. 


Mark the pagan, favage Dane, 
Tyrant, ruthleſs, as obſcene ! 
Straight your hotteſt bolts apply, 
Sudden let your thunders fly ! 

Level at his baneful head, 
Inftant ſtrike him, ſtrike him dead ! 


CHORUS. 


Strike him, ſtrike him with the lightning's blaſt, 
Oh ! let this moment be his laſt ! 


ad BAR D. 


From the ſpoiler ſnatch the fair, 
Take her to your guardian care 
Spotleſs rather let the maid 
Shrouded in her tomb be laid! 
Save from violence, from ſhame ! 
Take her life, or ſave her fame! 
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CHO 
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| CHORUS. 


Save, all bofinteous heav'n, from ſhame ! 
O! fave a virgin's ſpotleſs fame 


S1ORNA adyantes. 


Siorna, Lo! lo! the holy image moves, | 
It nods aſſent, our rites approves. 
N (The bell tolls again, they all advance to the 
altar, and the ſcene cloſes. ) 


ORE —_—_ = — .. 


n. 


A Field near a Wood. the Camp and City 
in View. 


N1ai ill in the ſame habit, and Carril an Triſb 
BaRD. 


NIALL- 


EAR yon dark wood, you areto wait our t , 
Now juſt at hand from Nezry's conquer'd walls. 

Cormac my kinſman, in my name and ſtead, 

In armour clad, like that I chiefly wear, 

Is to conduct th' attack upon the camp, 

Which though of large extent, yet doubt I not, 

To meet him timely at the Dane's pavilion; 

My armour-bearer with all meet equipment 

Will wait 422 The means heav'n hath ſug- 

gelrted, 
Each flatt ring hope excites that with its aid, 
Niall ſhall ſhield the idol of his heart. 


Carril. 


— 


0 TRAGEDY... -- . 
Carril. May this dread night for ever make her 


yours |. | 
Niall. [-— bard, we ſhall, we muſt ſucceed ; the 
cauſe | 
Is love, is liberty ; it is Eerneftha. 
Carril. | 0 0 prince ! how will theſe . ex- 
oits 
To 5 by ſacred bards be ſung ? 
Theſe ſhall thy Carril fing on Ullad's lakes 
To the joint muſick of the filyer ſtring. 
That when our dear, our bleeding country lay 
Proſtrate and faint, yet ſtruggling with the hands 
Which would have fix'd the pling yoke _ her, 
| fl... the brave Niall, -as her ian angel, 
Oppos'd his conqu'ring arm and q ſtaid the ruin, 
Niall But hark | I hear the tread of nimble feet, 
Horſes and men on ſpeed, Haſte to your poſt, 
I thirſt impatient for the buſy moments. 
(They go of ) 


| 


SCEN E VI, 
A Platform before the Caſtle of TAMOR. 
To n and Strona enter Donna. 


MaALSECHLIN. 


LCOME, brave chieftain, from the well- 
fought ramparts | 

All 3 (as wont) are laviſh in your praiſe. 

| Danna G ſov'reign's ſafety is reward ſufficient, 


Enter 
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Enter ULtin. 


Ullin. All- ruling powers preſerve our gracious mo- 
narch ! | HEE 

Some dark conſpiracy is ſurely brooding, 
If not for action ripe. F 

Malſech, Conſpiracy 
Heaven ! have we not ſufficient foes without? 
Quickly relate. | , | 

Ullin. There's yet no certainty. oy 
What is conceiv'd, was from the unſbap'd ſpeeches 
Of a diſorder'd brain. 

Malſcch, We wiſh to hear. 
Ulis. But now, as on the broad parade I ftood, 
A ſhout was heard, when ſtraight a mighty croud 


> * = 


Approach'd my poſt ; at head of them a youth, 
Whoſe garb and mien beſpoke a frantick mood; 
J ſoon perceiv'd it was the gallant Reli, 

Wild as the tempeſt, as the tiger furious, 

Give me my ſword, repeatedly he cry'd, 

(Of which it ſeems they had before difarm'd him, 
Having pierc'd ſev'ral, as he ruſh'd along :) 
I cauſed him to be ſeiz d. 


Malſech. What follow'd then ? 7 
Ullin. He rav'd, blaſphem'd, call'd holy Moran 
\ traitor, | 


Then, would he ſtrangely gabble of our princeſs ; © 
But ever and anon, cry'd out with vehemence, 
Beware the weſlern gate—the Danes—the Danes 
With fuch like broken and disjointed phraſes. 

Malſech. Tis what I fear'd, When laſt by chance 

I met him, | 

He ſeem'd upon the verge of reaſon's ruin. 
Yet wild howe'er his phraſe, it claims attention. 
Where is he now ? 


Ullin. Confin'd and ſtrictly watch'd. 
Malſech. Away, and briog the prelate Moran hi- 
ther. (Officer goes off.) 


Some treaſon is at hand His ſoul is fitted * 
0 


To ev'ty e 


ine of dark intent. 
(To Donnal) you before of this young prince's 
phrenſy ? 


Donal. 2 aught « of outrage, ſave what now has 


But ſome 2 a gloom melancholy 
Hath prey'd upon his foul, obſerv'd by all, 
As all conceiv'd 'twas diſappointed love. 
No youth, ere this, more grac'd the court and field. 
Malſech. And none a fairer ſemblance wore of vir- 
tue. 


Enter Officer and Guard: with Mo xax. 


Moran. Is this fit treatment of the rank I bear? 
Is it fit treatment of my ſacred ſunction ? 
There is a pow'r, before whoſe throne, even kings 
Shall tremble for ſuch daring facrilege. 


Maljech. Who rules that throne, ſhuts traitors from 


his preſence, 
And your flagitious crimes ſhall meet due ourifhment; 


Moran. Traitor —crimes—puniſhment—ha [ this 


to me? 
(Falls on his knees) 
Sulphur and flames and everlaſting torments, 
Purſue all thoſe, who dare with impious hands 
Aſſail heaven's ſacred, and appointed meſſenger ! 
Malſech. To heav'n untrue, you can be true to 
none. 
Away! for Breffneys prince, his fearful ſtate 
May chance to wring the heart of this impenitent. 
Nin. My liege, he is no more. Soon as he 
reach'd 
The priſon room, againſt its flinty wall 
With rage he {prang, and er it wh his blood. 


Enter 


Wenner N 
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Enter Regan, who falls on his tners to the King. 


Regan. O gracious king! behold a wretch before 
ou, 0 3 
A vile * in the blackeſt treaſon, 
By the inſidious Moran firſt ſeduc d, 
As was th' unhappy, yet moſt virtuous prince, 
Who, but for him, deſerv'd a better fate, 
There is not time now to diſcloſe the whole; 
But for quick ſafety, let an added force, 
Sure friends, be poſted at the weſtern gate, 
Elſe, ere ſome moments paſs, all may be loſt. 
Maljech. Donnal, away, ſee it be done. ( He goes of), 
Proceed. | 
Regan. "Twas fixed, a choſen party of the foe 
Should at this gate be ſecretly admitted. 
I ſeek not to avert the puniſhment. 
My black offence deſerves ; yet to defer it 
A little while, may prove the gen'ral ſafety, | 
Malſech. Great is your guilt, but *twill not rank 
with his. | | 
T ſought not to heap favours upon you, 
Was ever ſuch return? (To Siorna) 
Siorna. Frequent, my liege. 
Good offices from the unworthy mind 
Ne'er meet the fair return; but hate as oft 
Purſues the gen'rous deed. | 
Malſech. O ingratitude ! 
Offspring of pride thou monſter of the heart! 
That adder-like, till wound'ſt the foſt'ring boſom, 
Nulling the ties of harmony and love. | 
For thee, the rebel hoſt were baniſh'd heaven ; 
Not even the fount of patience and of mercy 
Could bear thee undiſturb'd. 
Siorna. Forget it, ſir. 
In ſordid ſouls demands grow with compliance, 
And one rejected cancels thouſands granted. 
Heav'n's grace ſhines manifeſt in this diſcov'ry, 
And further mercy may be yet in ſtore. 
Malſech, 


* 


— : Y 


K TRAGEDY ©£7 
Malſech. For Breffey's valiant prince I much am 
griev d; 


. His offer of eſpouſals with our daughter, 
Though not receiv'd, (as her free maiden choice 
I neer would force) was open, fair and noble. 
But for this worm, who by our ſunſhine rais'd, 
Firſt wing'd the air, but with the ray now vaniſhes, 
Our country calls for publick juſtice on him: 
So, bear him to the dungeon. _ 

Moran. Mercy ! mercy ! 
Scourge me, and rack me ! plunge me in all miſery 
That nature can endure ; but ſpare a life, 

Whoſe wretched remnant is not worth your ven- 
geance. | 
(He is taken off) 
Malſech. Mean wretch ! his heart as daſtard is 
as treach'rous. | 
To drag in infamy a loathed being 
| Would to the noble mind all fears ſurpaſs. 
Siorna. 1 0 virtue knows no fear but to tranſ- 
reſs, 
Whilſt terrours endleſs wait upon the guilty. 
Malſech, Nor yet, was this the whole of his foul 


perbay: | 

His art had fo ſeduc'd my fair opinion, \ 

That to bis charge I gave my darling daughter, * |; 

Whom he, with wicked wiles efſay'd to taint. 
Siorna. Was this diſclos'd before? | 
Malſech. No, 'twas conceal'd. 

For rumour often blows into a flame | 

The ſpark, which elſe midſt embers had expir'd ; 

Or like a treach'rous advocate betrays 

The very cauſe it ſeemeth to defend. | 

But day declines, and the dread hour approaches 

Which muſt decide for all; and I would give 

This favour'd interval of fate to prayer. 


(They go of ) 
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SCENT I 


The Camp before T AMOR 


ALanoR and ZINGAR. 


＋ 


Zix GAR. 

OME dread cataſtrophe is ſure at hand! 
8 Beneath yon weſtern hill, this eve, the ſun 
Departing ſeem'd a globe of glowing flame. 
Since when, the baneful owl hath ceaſeleſs clamour'd, , 
And other hideous ſounds of black preſage, 

Ring through th' expanded air. 
Alanor And then, my lord, 

T bole fierce and wond'rous conflicts in the heavens, 
Which by accounts are nightly ſeen in Denmark, K 
Lead all alike to deem they are portentous; | 
But from like cauſes like effects will flow, 

There need not prodigies to bring them on. 

Slaughter and death inceſſant grow familiar, 

And Denmark groans beneath a tyrant's yoke. 

Sets there a ſun, that is not ſtain'd with blood 

Of faithful ſubjeQs, or of captive foes ? 

And on the vanquiſh'd, ſuch unheard of tortures 

Are daily exercis'd in wanton ſport, 
As blurs humanity. 


Zingar, 
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Tunerstus appears.” 


Turge. Chieftains, you ſeem diſturb d; ere this, 
twas deen'd  _ 3 
That Tamor's walls ſhould ne er reproach us more. 
Why then yet ſtand, at peril of your ſafeties, 
I charge you to diſcloſe. 
Zingar. . Dread ſovereign, 
The plann'd aſſault upon the weſtern gate , 
Was by ſome fatal accident diſcover'd, 
Or we have been betray'd ; and, of your troops, 
All thoſe who had been ſecre ly admitted 
Within the walls by thoſe. efteem'd your friends, 
Were without mercy flaughter'd. | 
Turge. Traitors all ! 
Repair this loſs, or you, and you ſhall ſuffer. 
Let fire and ſword and deſolation looſe, 
Nor leave a trace of people, nor of city 
For the next morning's ſun. 


Enter Osxicx. 


Oſrict. In baſte I come, | 
Wirh the glad tidings that [zyne's princeſs, 
With fifteen other virgins her aſſociates 
Is now upon her way to meet our ſoverei 
Turge. Tranſporting news! but f. your cer- 
| tainty. 
Ofrick, Theſe eyes beheld them ere I left the 
ſaburbs. : ö 
Turge. Did you then note them well? _ 
Ofrick. Well as I could. 
A filken veil conceal'd the face of each, 
And fable mantles of a flender texture | 
Hung from their ſhoulders even to their feet. 


Yet one ſeem'd eminent above the reſt | 
| For 
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60 Tur SIEGE or TAM OR. 
For air and grace, as midſt the train ſhe mov'd. 
Turge. Yes, as the virgin majetty of night, 1 14: | 
The ſilver moon, when clad in pureſt luſtre © . | 
Each diflant ſtar outſhines of twinkling ray, 
So, were ſhe midſt ten thouſand other beauties, 
She would in every charm ſurpaſs them all. 
The fifteen other virgins we will give 
The braveſt of our chieftains. 7 M9 
All. | | Health to our monarch ! 
Turge. Be ſmooth the voice and rugged brow of 
war, {5} | 
To welcome our fair viſitants ! mean while 
Fill up our goblets, fill them to the byim, _ 
And let the heavens reſqund your monarch's joy. 


(They go all H | 
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The Caſtle of TAMOR. 


1 


Enter MALSECHLIN with a letter in his band, and 
| Don NAI. t 


MALSECHLIN. 


H ! Niall in the city, in diſguiſe? 
. Is't poſſible ?—within our palace too 


ö We are betray'd. Can you unravel it 

$B I mutt be fatisfy'd. . | 
| Donnal. My liege, the ſtranger, 

[ Whom I this morning ſeiz'd in peaſant's ji | 


| And brought before you, was that royal exile. 
| | Maliech, And did you know it then ? 
| Donnal. 


AT RAGED YOM 
13 eee ufer me - 
M ov reight had: d kim ro & $19) 
e [Ties your rede nm n al is 
f „ 
Donnal. Q4 truſt me; ſir, our monarch's royal houſe 
Knows not ® ſuter friend than thit young prince: bt 
Mealfech. It cannor be. Let dine de brought before 
Md 2 isd2:Nau': $ 31s eie 
' Donnal, He» left the thy ſous Boum toe teo meet 
His late colleſted clan, nom ve their marti 4 
From Newry scwralls, and ech fucceedlity eee 
Teems with the fiattering hopes 6f their 
To ſnield our princeſs, and to free dur country: 
Malſech.”\Byi'keav'n | die Kale —all, all are be 
a me. $15 170 10 nome Is ©; 
Fate, dothy worſt-! — - 26 = 
Throw wide our gates—call in the bloody Dane— 
Haſte—ſend mp — the pauſe ? 
Donna. Ere this he's at the hoſtile Smp. or pear 
MW 


it, « qi: 263 en 126 
As were the fla d conditions of the parle — 
Malſech. — nature” frocdets ae ber 
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rl Kill mr ee 
The luſtſul monſter dragz/her to bis couch (-- Wo 
Abd 1 Ol! liſt— yes. yes tyrai e Top — 


I, your W N e 
Siorna, — hin 1: help . b {th fl) 


woe ? L415 #730 Þ 41 wit 
' » Ma(feeb: Soerow has ſhoak my wits, but unn. 
du wot At: red 2 a * 1 
(To Donnal) | thought you an ce 157 
Dounak.. When I am not, 
When I deceine my princes, or truth conceal; © 
4: at 1; cat pai 3495-110 wy 251 
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May your diſpleaſure,” ev'ry bitter puniſhment, 0” 
Here and hereafter wait on my tranſgreſſionn 


treach'rous Niall 


© 1 [Maſjech. (To Siatna) O. prieſt ?/the offpring of old | 
HFath been a ſecret Wir within 8 * 
hat 


And hath eſcap d. ber en d new: #21 
'Siorna, A. while ſuſpend this torrent of deſpair ; 

Heav'n's ways are as unſearchable, as wiſe, 

And on the verge of ruin, yet may ſave ; ; 

But won't permit its creatures, to arraign 


Its high decrees. Let pagans ſtill deſpair. - | TH 


No prince for fortitude ſtands more Tenown'd. 
Malfech, I am a man—a mortal no more, 

Have ev'ry feeling, weakneſs, imperfi don, 

The deſtin'd portion of our frail exiſtence, 

And now torn un, ann meer a ſecond des. [ 


OT Wee Fater an Orne abrapth. 
Malſecb. What bk the camp ? 4 
Qficer. Even to their tents, dead ſovereign, 


I won a daring paſſage——all expos d, 
And fearleſs of a foe, they lie unfenc'd dd 
By guards, or by entrenchment ; all is mirth, 
1 ſhout and riot, as in triumph 

ver a 


Thanks gracious heay'n ! 
; let us ſeize the glorious, great occaſion, 
the wreck collect ſome choſen ſp rits, - 
Who with their king may, like the hunted pard, 

On their) aſſailants turn —ope wide our gates, 
Ruſh down the hill of Tamor like a torrent; 


Burſt on their camp, and on theſe fell weed 


Hurl de 


Siorns. Never, ye m! Oer! | 
May we/ſuch 3 riſk for doubt um | 
What's (valour ga inſt ſuch odds? Aan 

Mal ſec h: What elſe can gs * 


Is there a holes, but ſlavery or death? 

The tranſport that has ſeiz d me conquers nature, 

And nerves a-new mine aged arm for * 
iorna. 
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tha Yet; you have martial chieftains left'erih 8 
To yoo boy om to fuch fate Actien HE 
But — Kar fall, your ebun tei no more. MP © „ 


14 light, 1 ſpirit mount a-pdce; 0 
py 8 bond clohds arounſeag 
In trea yengeance ; Dexmark, ere apprizd ; 
Of her deſtruction, falls 
Malſech. _  Heavn! Gl) my prayer. 

And that this old, once executing arm 
May be the inſtrument of our dread wrath 
On theſe fell per{ecutors of your ſaints, 
Theſe bold profaners of your ſacred altars ! 
I burn for the encounter ; let's away | 

off They go of) 
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HUS far beavn grants us earneſt of ſucceſs. 

— 4 is their's. But 10 What mean thoſe, 
ts 

Which ſudden. blaze fo eros midſt their e 


Ma kin night vie with day ? 
Or pagan orgies, Greet hut Pies ro camp) and 5 


ſhouts confirm it. .- 
The diſtance how *twixt us and them ſeems finall. 1 
Niall. Theſe lights will | ſerve wha while i in W. 
the ſhade; 
We can unmarked by them Bret vor ain.” 11 l 
D 2 Grant 
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6 Taz SIEGE ws TAMOR, 
Grant me, ye pow'rs! this one, this laſt requeſt, 
That arm to arm, I may once more © nn 497 | 
This pagan hell-hound, plunderer of ianocence; nt Ye 
Once more, may = 3 9 of dent, 

Reſcue my love, ve my ping countr 1 1644 2% 
eee 

r Ant men ee. 
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The Daniſh Camp. 
Two of NiaL Is Chieftains. 
„ MES) ede 7; $2034 
iſt CyreyTarn. 
T in purſuit, as ſwift as in the flight, * 
Theſe foreign plunderers can acquit themſelves, 

They would be dang'rous'victors: Stop a while; 
Our very ſwords claim reſt, and ſlaughter's glutted. 


2d Chief. It is a bloody night, its radiant queen, 
Scar'd at the bloody carnage, veils her face. 


hy. 


it Chef, Where fights : e prince? Sd a from | 
„ 1; Mews en e 
We reach'd the camp, and the aſſault hegao, FT] 
You to the right, I to the left. was ſent, If 
And'in the center of this tented plan De 
We all were by appointment to have met. 
a * ( as the tyger, which. ſharp hunger I I. 

rives l. 1 fan 

Amidſt the bleating flock, he bath beſtrew'd- oa — 
With {layghter'd. carcaſes the groaning field, St 


In his dread paſſage to the Dane's pavilion, 
The mark at which his ardent ſpirit aim'd. 
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1 ry chief. 
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off Chiefs in dn f Wos Futtalindid 
Yon avaſt be | that lies n our 1 


eee 


2d Chief. + How win gas te ge 


As was the e ll tho night be burs. 
an, e then, ene 7 
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| The Daniſh Camp. 


ALaxor, ZMA and Others... 


5 — 


Ang 21 enz 
e 

LL is confuſion, and we are unarmd. 
Alanor. man gr; r FER Gal not for 


hter. ay Ss 
lad 1 enen 440 
| ' Nor better i is my * 
The. ice. the fair heroine her ſtroke repeated; 
feel it here the damys of * are on me. 
r e EW 
Zingar.. Ere this,, Nr & n6 W. 
Haliny'the pr With hien to. t N 
Within his tent, of ber e NB Vd 
She, with a poniard, which her robe concead, | zel 
Struck at his heart; but ere it reachd its am. 4 ry 
— caught it with the N that rear'd jr 5% 
all, happy ut the inſtant ent'ring, 
Mr him, and wat” the ſame weapon from him, 
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In hi is, fierce boſo 8 ! exubing,.., i; 
« This for my fa . — 9 55 70 * 


4 love l 


© Enter Oonren.” r 


2 4 bh, 5 9 Ne, 12 9: 2 N ; +41 4 i 4 14 1 kd 37 2 & 


Oil. rh. fly, my lords, theſe females, charged 
to lions, 
Back'd by young Niall with a mighty hoſt, 
Sweep all before them with reſiſtleſs fury. 
Lead foouts, | 


Their near approach, theſe loud * proclaim. 
(Excunt 7 


1 
a , 


Ss ENR VEL 


ee Part of * Camp, 


"EE 
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NiaLL and ſryeral Irifh Chieftains and Soldiers meet, 
. OR. . 18 
. FT Hoy J.o1-, i. 4 

eit nor — ed, lov? 1 

3 7 Nidab- ib ebb * tuo 


R friend, ST, | Toe in . 


For ſo the voice beſpeaks. 
1 4 Sag n pra then, 

aſte, 10 iers l wou gu 
But now, as I had, fell the wahle — — al, 
And ſnatch'd my Ee the ou cbr 1 1 


"hid r grins by N 
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Ch. ee its 14; 


11612 i 1 ie | 
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At 


I bluſh not now to- breathe my 


A r * ED ”:: cet 
At rumour; . glorious monntch + 1007 


Was by the foe | lion" 7 Tg ?ts 
rn * + 1b * 8 lg & 
_— 11 2 12 * 
234 10-306 38 * 
8 * r E. 1. wy oll 8. 525 
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Andther par r ter the. C. amp; n 8 
in a fable I, by an trip 
Chieftain and a Soldier, ee 44 


Ns 180 Pay 1 297 AY 4 Wo 4s del 
15 11519 mw q wet 

2114412 1121 Cmpuey Tag ml! Ns) 4 Rey: 
yer may this rumour of his death be fue. 

Eerne/. Oh ! tis too true, I Henni the fatal rx 
All round the tent, wherice We was ſummon d frem me 
To ſave my royal fire, that he was fal 1 2A 
* Broke is the and: knapt dhe ber of bete, 1A 
And Erin's light for even is-extti unnd t 


1107 5111 ail 
Chief. vt 280 1 
Soldier. I dna wiieke, . 
1 aw Mo r- pert Ak 
erne en, on this ſpot I w initulge 
And give my: ſoxrows: vent. Qt Miall & Niall'? r 
Oh ! art thou fled ? and am I widomd ft 
To mqurt in fruitleſs teurs thy lofs fob ever Yu 
Oh agonizing thought l no more m | 175 142 
That form ſhall rie on my tunnſported fig. 17 
Doubling the joyt of morn mote; that voce 
Sink on my foul, int accents that might: car 9. 
The wrath of growling ſavages to-comcont—'' > 
'fonf-whole fondneſs. 
Without me, oft kit-vow'd, he: could-nor tive; 
bude : „t oy as 140 Jie 
| IT N01 
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| Til fate unite us in one common füneral. 


For me, he vow'd; he'd loſe a thohſund lives; 11244 
Sweet were the vows, and oh f forte be died. 
Feder a diſtance} | 
. Chief. Haſte to yon tent—the perils of this place, 
Il ſuit your tender ſex. - 
Fernef Talk not of peril, 
"Twas here he fell, and here let me remain, 


(She caſts berſelf upon the ground. ) 
Maren and Don NAL appear, 4 matey of . | 
Liub Chieftaing, Officers, & Soldiers, Kc. meet e Ma 
uu lights and bud buzzas, 8 
| 5104 | 
3 Long live Malſechlin, en of our iſle ! | 
The bloody Dane lies lifeleſs on the field. | Ye 
Tamer is freed, and victory is yours. Ye 
Maſſecb. Donnal, this „ 7 "ons change of | Ou 
fortune, | Ta 
 Knew'ſt thou its cauſe ? i: £1 W 2 
Donal. ' | - *T was Niall e ir all. 


As through the yew-tree grove the princeſs paſs'd' 

At cloſe of evening towards the Dans pavilion, 
There, fifteen youths, all of undaunted ſpirit, | 
Apparell'd like the virgins her aſſociates 1 ole 


Met her, and in their ſtead in haſte proceeded, - 


With: ſecret weapons arm'd to meet the raviſher:. 
Malſech, Lo ee pe ſoul is ons 
the ra 8 
Chief. She's quite entranc'd nor beats, nor fees. 
her father. 
Eexneſ. O wedded of my ſoul 0 my plighted lord 1 


Still am I thine; for ever, ever thine ; +. 


The g ing arr our bridal bed, my u, 5 
And we will, a long, 7 together :- . l 
_ (Marsecnubin beru- raps Agr vn 7 and ber ae. 
dants, and moves towards 0 


Malſceb. Ha] what ——my ö ti 1 
ſay art thou unſully d) 
Terme. Oh! can you pardon, that conceal'd 
from you, 
I have: 


| But, was 
You could] Hor 


* | l K 


I dab Wh, 10 
Yet chaſte as ſnow d youth, 


Who now d ok to Ty 3 uitleſs ſorrow ? 
to ng ou all his virtues, 1 


5 1 d en "uy 
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Malſech. Bur of * 12 

Eng. itt 'Ofir! N. moſt you aL dread © 1130 
Had ſure befall'n me in that fearful 1 ad Ir al 
Had not my guardian angel, firſt of heroes, 2h 
Ruſh'd in to my deliverance ; what ſucceeded, 
This chief may tell but Mul is no more: 

A Fame, burſt thy trump ! Henceforth, it 

will . N N 70 . 


Nall e's by AN 15 EI mn 

t of all our hopes is * 

Gather, ye clouds from 45 quarter. bs, 

And cover all our mourning years with darkneſs 

Ye mountains! bow your proud, 1 . 

Ye lofty ſpires ! now Fab e to the 

Our boaſting bath its period b e inks. 

toe bor in bee #3 .* 

Eerneſ O fir! the icy arms of dup ee ee 


Can yield a ſure relief to your ernefiba | 9 Re. 
And ſoon the froſt of e ke . Shy 12 
It is at hand, thank heav'n !: penn: me 5 . 

To crave your dure, your late 100 

May fall upon me wit Ae wouted d, Your 1 © 


Ma Thou haſt it all. 
ee at a 2 2 , . . 


, > - Sriunphan t. muſi ek; va VL) 
« thebs.') 


Fark l hark — 255 are 
{ Near ih of mg 
Donenl. * are the 1 1 


| Malſedh. Donna, look out. (Wes 1 4 
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** pow r of 7 101% hay FA 
Arm us to all events. / 1 | 
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N by 1 . ., a 
Tidings of Tit and aa is oy pl. 1 
He comes he comes——the great, thy conquiring | 


- Niall, | wp. 4 Fae 4 l 2K 


In all his glory E 4 


) 4 


n een NIALL a 


1 
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e | | © mh ben "ihe! 4 
Mall. My king! my father! 0 ( Embrace.) 
My Eerneftha ! my love! |  (Embiact. ** 
Malfech.”” Twas rumour d, that you felt amidſt the 


tumult? e 
Niull. Such then was the miſtake ; ; but das my 
kinſman. 1 1675 
The valiant Cormac ; who, this glorious nigtit, plies: 
In armonr clad like mine, led on my troops, "> 


Whilſt with a choſen band I 'watch'd my princeſs, a 
By which we have achiev'd' the mighty work. _ 
Malſech. Would he had liv'd to mare the . 
triumph ! | 
But we will bla n up trophien to hy mme,” K "i 
High as his honours ; but what of the foe? —  , * A 
Niall At leaſt two thirds, if the report be true. 
Beftrew the field: the reſt cannot efcape. 
( T urning te Eerneſtba.) Ab! do not tremble ſo, ſweet, 
gentle doye. ; | 
What haſt thou now to fear?” 
Zerneſ. JA FO wak'd | 
From death to life, from darimals inta glory, /,, 
My heart ſtill doubts the witneſs of mine eyes, f 
And ſhrinks beneath its weight of bleſſedneſs. 2 | 
Niall. This tent will yield ſafe ſheher for the pre- 


Ma lfech. But ay, great prince, here, on this glori- 
ous field, 3 

What ſhall thy country give thee in return a , > 

4 or 
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| im of my ambitious ſoul; ons 
- ; : y | 7 * . 7 2 
; Not leſs than t gem, which unacquir'd, 1 


* Empire were jo nor could co charm. | 
"- Malſech. Take——take thy wiſh, and with her 
5 take as freely 1 8 = 
4 That ſcepter which thy congurmy arm hath ſav ccd. 
| Worn down with years and toil, I wiſh for reſt. by 
What bleſſings have this night been pour'd upon us! 
Our daughter reſcued, and our country fi 8 
To that Great Being then, our thanks be render d, 
By whom, ne learn, how they are fa- 
your'd, | | 


' Who dare for Freedom and their Country bleed! 
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